i / q U - * 1 + iy, W 87 5 ; 
OY ns te Fre yi 260 
WT 4A 5 ; 


2 


4 e * 4. 
* 8 WS ob. 
„ 75 e 


— 
9 
* 4 


3 


A, iS 


eet 
G 


> 
— 


=>; 
OE. 
Flest- f 


* 
* 


- 4 


E 


. 


N 
795 


. 
— 


_ 
bo "hs. 


in 


= 


it 


— P 


14 


AKE 
| No. 
Uers 


"T TERS, 


2 
2 


5 
* 


N 
5 „ 8 
4 


* 
* 


j as, f . 
N VV 
5 | 
Ya. :. 0 1 5 
2 2 © 9 
r 
V 
SS 


. g 4 
4 1 pe 
p - | 8 . 
' — 4 * 
K. . 1 N {0 
2 | -. Ra 
\ 4 
1 — ; 
[2] = 
' * 1 WB 
hs a 13 J's 
* e F f Np * 
* : 1 = 
| 7 
, 0 
Be P 1 * 2 1 
5 6 2 4 1 a : 
Fas, 1 5 * — a 
— — & 
. — — , 
: . * 5 e # . 
: * "0 af e ; of * : 
, 2 a, f 1 Wy * 


21 76 : 7 1 22 8 
* 1 e ＋ _— 


* 


en,. 
. 
4 


— 


Mr Holman 


_— 
— 


— 


pe. 
CTiar 


B 


0 


Mrs. Po; 


> # 
o 


— 


r. Quick 
Ar. FE: 
Mr. Leu 


M 
N 


— 


Mrs. 


— 
* 
. 


EC 


rancis 


plot, 
inda, 


* 
5 
J 
* 
* 
? 
wo 
* 
th 
- 


4 * 
2 
* 
1 
Ours 
: "LF; 
* 
7 
te 


Fn 
* 
% - 
& 
G 
F 
8 f 
BY 
1 4 
2 
. 
ES. 
= * 
if 


7 
= 
* 


* 
— 

_— 

* 


. 
3 i 
” 


$5 g 2 


f „ 
i © 1 * : 
$3 N 
4 * 

6 * 6 


w 7 


pea * | „ 

5 up 7, ;: Fox 

ö 3 . arr +. Ve 
ER IE AY ; 
F 


— 


Fe 
n. 
- * * 


1 . pee - * 
2 ht R - 
4 . 12 , 4 —E 
— , 3 aw . * : ” 2 
2 4 £ ne! 4+ 3 6 > LEE A $ 12 N 5 
- 1 x" 2 r * * 
& 9 78 N 5 4 % * 
* N . * — — - 
a * * * 2 o wo . 
| ” : = - 
% — 7 * 22 2 
. o 1 1 <0 
4 2 * © 
> s - „ > : 
by * F » er 
. — * 
5 „ 8 =” * % 
" RE r 2 . 
. . . * 4 
* — - — 
2 * 
o 2 - — — 
— k R 0 a > * 
. 
— . Fa - 
. 2 6 4 S 4 * _ * 
a . 
1 9 — 1 
a — 
$ ? ; > 4 
> ; - _ 
— 


: 2 7 . , £ 2 
5 4 * | 1 X x © : 
BW. # 1 — * 
| DES. x 3 Joy at TS 
| 


b RF] 3 
e _—_ . : 
"350 44S 


e Ts ty meding 2 Oh Pre 3 — % BF 
_ Cha. TIA! Sir George Airy.! a birding "us © car! v1 ner . = j 
forbidden; game rous'd you ſo on? ' fox no- La fu — 
occaſion cou. d invite a perion of your figure* abroad, 25 buch TY 8 7Þ 75 
unfa l ionable hows: 5 V 
Sr Geo. There are fone men, Char! es, whom foft ithe has: En 
left free from inquictudes, who are di igenti y "Gudious? 4 find 2 K 
out ways and means to make themnfe: ves uneaſy. 82 
_ Cha, It is poſſible that any thing in nature can rufe the 
temper, of a man, whom the four leafons of the car com- 
plimented with as many e Faunds, nay, anch a father 
at reſt with his ancei.ors 8. Fa 
S r Geo. Why there it is now! a man that MT dee y 8 
khiaks none can be unhappy that has it; but my altfitrs 8 5 » WW 


in ſuch-a wimiical poſtu; e, thai it will recu:re a calcu! = co of _ <5 5 
my nativity to find if my gold will relicve me or gt: TT 
Chia, Ha, ha ha, never confult the fass about chat Lol + SY 


bas a power beyond them; This 1 what can thy f rey 15 pe, — 


tlrat gold won't ſerve thee 1 (7; 2 „ | e 2 $0 
Sy Go, Whey I'm ©: 11 1 8, ouſt rap} TP An "Ss 
2, 57 Ba 45 Jave re Hg lia; Pe: baz 13 15: 6 58A "Ya!" 4 — 8 * Woes 
With hat, pr*vthee? a charubim? 3 ES 3 — > | 
: S Ger, No, with a Woman. 5 N TE > 
la. A woman! good. Ha, ha, ha; and gold; not. helpt thee! PR... 
. Sir Geo. But ſuppoſe I'm in l ve with two r 


(ha. Ay, if thou'rt in love with two hundred ie all. "= 


fetch 'em, 1 warrant thee, boy. But who ate che y. Who are en 8 
| they come | — ID * 

WM . 2 Sir Geo. One is a lady whoſe 3 I never ſaw, bit with, a. — 
aan angel; the other beautiful as Venus— OR | ä 
dia Inca fool—- e 94 5 p ä 1 

= Sir Geo. For ougt: 5 I OT: 58 I never ſpoke to 1 . — _ 


you an inform mc . am charm d for the wit of one, 40 die 3 


| n . 
For the be ary of the other. „ 3 3 
| Ca. And pray, which are you in quiifof! now ? © Pb Wa 7 2 _ 


Sir Geo. I prefer the ſenſual pl aſure: I'm for her I've fon, 1 
who is thy father-s ward, Miranda. — a; 
Ca. Nay, then I pity you; for the Jew my father will 20 
more part with her and thitty thouſand 22 than he would 3 
wich a guinea to keep me from arvin 5 1. 
Sie Geo. Now you ſec gold can't do every think, Chartes. 
Cha Yes, for tis ber gold that bars my fathers ga: e age aa & 
ou. . 
ir Geo. Why if he is this avaricious wrerch-how ear 
5 thou by ſuch a liberal Education 2 Þ 
Cha. Not a ſouſe out of his pocket, I 3 * T- had: an 3 5 
uncle who defrayed that charge; but for ſome little wildneſſes 1 
ef N hos as made me: his i heir left dad wx ns iu 1 


. 
. 


ualifications be fore, 


. 7 THE BUSY BODY. 
came to years of 'difcretion, which I preſume the old gentle- 
man will never think | am; and now he has got the eſtate into 


Sir Ceo, What can'ſt theu find no ftratagem to redeem it? 
Cha. I have made many eſſays to no purpoſe; tho! want the 
miſtceſs of invention, ſtill tempts me on, yet ſtill the old fox 
is too cunning for me 1 am upon my Jaft project, which, if 
it fails, then for my laſt refuge, a brown muſquet. 
Sir Geo. What in? can ] aſſiſ thee? ; 


_ his clutches, it does me no more good than if it lay in Preſter 
John's dominions.. | 4 | 


Cha. Not yet; when you can, I have confidence enough in 


p;ou toaſk it. : 


Sr Geo. Iam always ready. But what does he intend to do 
with Miranda? Is ſhe to be ſold in private? Or will he . 
her up by way of auction, at who bids moſt? If ſo, egad, I'm 


for him; my gold, as you ſay, ſhall be ſubſervient to my plen- 


ſure. | 
. Cha. To deal ingeniouſly with you, Sir George, I know 
very little of her, or home ; for ſince my uncle's death and 
my return from travel, I have never been well with my father; 
he thinks my expences too great. aud I his allowance too little: 


he never ſees me, but he quarrels; and to avoid that, I ſhun 


his houſe as mueh as poſſible. The report is, he intends to 
marry her himſelf. > JO ; 
Er Gee, Can ſhe conſent to it? 8 
, (%. Yes, faith, fo they ſay? but! tell you, I am wholly 
. and ſets the old gentleman on to do miſchief. 
Sir Geo, Then I've your free conſent to get her? 
Cha. Ay, and my helping hand, if occaſion be. 


Sir Ges. Poh, yonder's a tool coming this way, let's avoid him. 


"Cha, What Marp'ot ? No, no, he's my inftrument ; there's 
a thouſand conveniences in him ; he'll lend me his money when 
he has any; run of my er:ants, and be proud on't; in ſhort, 
hell pimp for me. lie for me, drink for me, do any thing but 
fight for me, and that I truſt to my own arm for. : 

Sir Go. Nay, then he's to be endur'd; I never knew his 

nter Marplit witha patch croſs lis face. 

Nar. Dear Charles, yours Ha! Sir George Airy, the man 
iu the world, I have an ambition to be known to. [Aids.] 
Give me thy hand, dear boy * 1 

Gha. A good aſſurance! But hark ye now, how came your 
beautiful countenance, clouded in the wrong- place ? 

Mar. I muſt confeſs *tis a little -n.2/-a-propos ; but no mat- 
ter for that; awerd with you, Charles: Pr'ythee, introduce 


me to Sir G.orge—he is a man of wit, and I'd give ten gui- 


| | * to— : | 2 2 F 
Cha. When r have em, you mean. — - Figs 
Mar. Ay, when 1 have em; ptigh, pox, you cut the thread 
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of my diſcourſe. I would give ten guineas, I ſay, to be rank ' d 8 


in his acquaintance : pr ythee introduce me. 
Cha, Well, on condition you'll give us a true account how 
you come by that mourning noſe, I wi}, 


Air. I'll do it 


Ch . Sir George here's a gentleman has a 3 de ire to 


kiſs your hand. 

Sir Geo. h, T honour men of the ſword; and 1 preſume 
his gentleinam is lately come from Spain or Portugal by his icars, 
Mar No, rea ly, Sir George, mine ſprung. from civil fury: 
happening aſt night into the Groom Porters— had a ſtrong 
inclination to go ten guincas with a fort of a, fort of a kind 
of a milk ſop as I thought: A pox oi the dice he flung our, 


and my pockets being empty, as Charles knows they often are 
he prov'd x ſurly North Briton, and broke my face for my de- 


Kciency. 
Sir Geo: Ha! ha! and did not you draw? 


Mar. Draw, Sir! why, I did but lay my hand upon my 


ſword to make a ſwift retreat, and he roar'd eut © Now the 


deel a ma fol, Sir, gin ye touch yer ſteel, Iſe whip mine through 


ver wem.“ | 
Sir Geo. Ha, ha, ha! 1! | 
Cha. — ha, ha, ha, ſafe was the word : fo you walked off 


I Cuppole. 
Har. Ves, for I avoid fighting to be ſerviceable to my friends 


von k no ꝰ — 


* 


Sir Geo. Your friends are much obliged to you Sir, I hope | 
you'll rank me in that numbcr. ; 
Mar. Sir George, a bow from tht: ſrle box, or to be ſecn in | 


your chariot, binds me ever yours. 
Sir Geo. Trifies ! you may command em when you leaks. 


Cha. Provided he may-command you. 


Mar. Me why I livefor no other pu 33 Sir George | 
he reigning to 


I have the honour to be careſs d by moſt 

of the tow. I II tell em you ate the fineſt gentleman. *.. 
Sir Geo. No, no, pr'ythee let me alone totel: the ladies my 

parts. Can you convey a letter upon occaſion, or deliver a 


me lage with a air of buſineſs, ha 


Mar. With the aſſurance of « page, and the 3 


ſtateſman. 
Sir Geo. You know Miranda/ 
Mar. What, my fifler ward? Why hee guardian it 1 


ve are fellow ſufferers; Ah! he is 1 ſanc- 
tified curmudgeon; that fie Francis Gripe is a damn'dold— 


Cha. I ſuppoſe; friend, you forgetthat he is my father. 


Mr. L atk your pardon, Charles; but it is for your fake 1 | 


hate him. Well, I fay the world is miſtaken in bim; his 


outſide piety makes him every man's executor; and the infide 


Ys * bim en heir's jailor. Egad, 3 
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and willing to execute; bi it ſome il fate generally attends 


: | not one Know every man's 


too; over a bottie we'il compare notes. 


f if I'm not let into this ſecret. 


at 


I'm half pcrſuided that thou'rt ſeme ward tor, and never 


of his getting: for thou art as Honeſt a debanchce as ever 
cuckolded man of qu lity. 


Sir Geo. A plea ſal tie::ow. 555 
Cha. "i he dog is diverting ſometimes, or there would be 
no enduzing his impertinence; he is preifing to he employed, 


all he undertat: es, and he of er {polls an intrigue than helps it. 
-” Mer. If 1 miſcarry, 'ris none of my fault: I follow my 
inſtructions. 2 

Cia, Yes, witneſs the merchanrs wife. 

Mar Piſh, pox that was an accident. 

Sir Geo. M hat was it pr'ythee? 


Cha. Why you muſt know. I had lent a certain merchant |; 


my hunting horſes, and was to have met his wife in bis 


abſence: ſending him along 1 my-greom to make the 
compliment; and deliver a letzer to o the lady at the fame time; 


what does he do, but gives the kufband the letter, and offers 


her the borſes. 


Mar. I remember you was even with me, for ycu deny'd 
the letter to be yours, and ſwore J bad a defigu upon her 
which my bones puid! ſor. 


1 8 1 
E ne zn Ceres 


2 ict es e run ir 5cu ar e not 


engage; for 1 have ent my man upon a little earneſt buſi- 
ne T Ihave order'd him tobring me an anſwer intothe Park 


1..r. Buſineſs and I not know it | Egad F'll watch him. 


oy (. J mug beg your pardon, Charles, I am to meet 
your farher. | 


Cha. My feather! - 1 's 

Sir Ceo. Ay, and about the oddeſi 3 ee you ever 
heard of; bu I'll not impart till J know the ſucceſs. 

Mcr What can his buſincſs be with Sir Francis ? Nes 
would I give all thc worid to know. it; ; why the Devil ſhou!d 


con erns! | [ A/ide. 
Cha. Proiperi.y to't whatever it bez I have private aftairs 


Mar Charles knows I love a glaſs as well as any man; 


- Pllmaks one; ſhall it be to night? And I long to know ther 
ſcerets 


5 


1 tele. 
„„ Emer Whifpcr. . 

: Whif. Sir, Sir, Mrs. Paich ſays Iſabinda's Spende father 

has quite ſpoiled the plot, and ſhe can't mect you in the Pak; 


but he infil-ably will go out this afternoon, ſhe ſays; but 1 
- muſt ep agan to know the hour. 


Mar. What did Whiſper ſay now? I wan go ſtark 3 
Ade. 
-Cka. Curſt m sfortune ] come along with me, my heart feels 


> Dieafore: at her name. Sir George, yours; 5 We'll meet at the 
eld place the uſual hour. 


4 


7 


80 een 1 think Lee Sir Francis yonder. Ce. 5 
- £8 Ns Ca. 
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4. M arplot ron nya excuſe me, I am. engag d | Eve 


a Nr. Engag'd | Egad I Il engage; my: life. PLL know what 2 
ald be our engagement is, „ ephs-; Leit. 2 8 
loyed,. Mee ar. Comin out of a ch ur. Let tho er wait: . e 
tends N. ant that dodg”: d Sir George, ſaid he was in cher Dare. e os JET 
elps It. Exter Palit. '1 ä 
* my Ha! Mils Patch alone! Did not you roll. me you had cot og Wy 
rived a way to bring Iſabinda to the Park 5 455 5 
Pat h. Oh, adam, your ladyſhip can't imagine aha 3 
rretched dif ppointment we have met with : juſt as I had | 
etched a fu't oc mycl Maths for d. ſguiſe, comes myo'd maſter inte 


rchant his cloſet, which is right gainſt her chamber door; this ſtruck. 
N hig us into a terrible fright. Ag! t length I puton a grave face, and | 
ke the aked hum if he was at :caiur e for 15 chocolate. in hopes to = E 
time; draw him out of his hole; ban he! ag di my noſe off; NGO 
offers mall be buſy here theſe two hours. At which, my post miſe ©- 

| Tels, ſeeing no way of GT a; Pe, ordered me to wat e ar 


enz'd ladythip With the {ad rela- on. en, > heh 1 8 4 
n her Aran Unhappy Iſabinda! Was ever any 1 fn. | 

Oo Fronntible as the humour of Sir Jealous, Traffick : > 

© nor Pere. Oh, madam, 'tis his living fo long in Spain; he 


 bufi- Bows heel ſpend half his effate, but be' it, bea "parl: ameat man, 


Fark on pelt to bring in a bill for women to wear yells,. and the $i | e 
- War odivus Spanith cutoms. Ie ſwears/it-is the heighdiof “ REES 1 
meet e e to have a, woman ſeen bare-fac'd even at church 
3 and ſcarcely believes there is a true begotten child in the city. 2 
5 Miau. Ha, ha, ha, how the old fool torments himſe f * 5 | AG 
ever I poſe he could introduce his rigid rules, does he think we bs < „ 
not match them in contrivance; ; No, no. let the tyrant man „ 
Now make what laws he will, it there's a woman under the een x | 
hou'd I ment I wariant ſhe finds a way to bak bo : 1g his mind fo 
Aſide. upon the Spanyard for his fon in- law ſtill 2% rr 5 1 
affairs | P B. Ay, and he e pects him by the next 8 char er 1 REY 
IRS Ibis davighter to melancholy and deſpair but, Madam I find TS ts 
9 25 


herr ou retain; the ſame gay, chearful ſpirit you had when I wait- 
e ed on your ladyſhip. My lady is mighty good humour'd, too: 


aide. and I have found a way to make Sir, Jealons believe 1, am —_— REN 
h wholly in his interen, when my real defign is ta ſerve her; hee 
5 BH wakes me her jai'or, and I ler her at liberty, N 
9-53 WM @firan. I knew thy prolific brain, trot nan fir. FTF 
but I uicc to her, or J had not partcd with- thee tener father. % i?! 
mad Patch. But, Madam the report is, kek D "mo RODE td | <2 4 | 3 
Ae. a marry your guardian. ö f 32. 25 S 8 N I 8 En 
Feels Mir in. It is ricceſſaryſuch areport Would be, Parc. „ 
U Patch. But is it true, Madam; e : one  *%- 216 EY 
Miran. That's not abſolurcly neceſſary. - r e 
. Patch: J thought it was only the old Krain, Sebi ks 7, „„ Lg Fu 
5 fill for your own, and railing at all the young fellows about „ 
Wh town : in my mind, now, you are as ill plagu'd with on ne 5 
lian, Madam as my 1 is with ies father. e -- (oo 


% # 8 
* - - * + if 
Mir 6 E at We * 
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| | | 5 . No, Thave liberty, wench; that ſhe wants; what 
| 
; 
| 
| 
| 


„ ſhe give now to be in this t 6: lee, in the open air; 

nay, more, in the purſuit of the young fel c ow. ſhe likes; Fr for 

: that's my caſe, | afſurc ou. 

Patel. As for that Madam, ſhe is even with you; ; for 
though ſhe can t come abroad, we have a way to bring hm 
home, in ſpite of old Argus. 

Miran. Now Patch, your opinion of ny; choice, for here 
he comes— Ha my guardian with kim i what can be the 
meaning 0: this? Pm fore Sir Francis can't know nie in this 
dreſs. Let's obſerve them em. | They wvither aw 

Emer Sir Francis ripe, an! Sir George Airy. 

Sir Fran. Verily Sir George, thou wilt repent throwing. 
away thy money ſo; for 1 tell thee ſincerely, Miranda, my 
charge, does not love a young fel ow.; they arc all vicious, and 
ſeldom make good huibands : in 15 ber fadneſs the cannot 
ahide em. 

Meran. [Pecping In ſober ſadneſs you. are miliaken - 
What can this mean ? 

Sir Cee Look ye Sir Francis, w hether ſhe can or cannot 
abide young fellows, is not the buſineſs. Will you take 
the ſiftv guinczs ? 

Sr Fran. In good truth, I will not. for I knew thy father, | 
he was a hearty wary man, and I cannot conſont that his ſorigy 
ſhould ſquander away what he ſav d to no purpoſe. 

Mira. [ Peeping.) Now in the name wonder, v hat bar- | 
gain can he be driving about me tor fif'y puivas? | 

| Putch. I with it ben't for tlie firft ni bt's Jodging Madam. 

=. ; Sir Gro Weil Sir Francis. fince you are fo conſcientious For 

my father's ſake, then permit me the favour gratis. 5 

Miran. [ Pecſing.] The favour A my lite, I believe tis 
|  asyou ſaid Patch. 

8 Sr Fran. No verily, if e dot not buy thy experience, 

thou wilt never be wiſe; therefore give me a hundred and 


2 try fortune. 
Sr Ge. The feruples aroſe, I Hd, from ti ſcanty” [OPER 
: Y Let me fee—a hundred guineas. Tak es *em cut of a purſe. and 


Cin, em.] Ha! they have a very pretty ſound. and a plealing. 

| 1 Fur then, Miranda. But if ſne ould be cruel. | 
Miran [Pe ing.] As ten to one 1 (hall. „ 
3 S8, Hun. Ay do conſider owt. He, he, be, he! | ". 
1 Sir Ges. No, Il) dot: Ee 
* Paten. Do't What, whether" you will of no, Madam 3 

5 Sir Geo. Come, to, the point; here's we gale, fum ß the, 
conditions. 
ir Freun. Pall ne out 4 paper. 7 
8  Miran. [ Fecp ng · Ay for heaven's eke 6," b. my ex. | 

1 b deten is on the rack. | | 

* . Sir Fran, Well at your peril be? . 5 

| dir Oco.” Ay: ay, G n. F . 


a, *. 4 18 * 


„ 
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e Fran. Imprimis, you are to be admitted into my houſes 
in order to move your ſuit to Miranda, for the ſpace of ten 


= minutes, without lett or ora, provided 1 remain in 


the ſame roo n. | | N 
Sir Geo. But out of ear how ; 
Sir Fran, Well, well, I don't deſi eto hear what you 7 ; 
Ha, ha, ha, in conſideration 1 am to have that purſe and 2 
hundred guineas. | 


Sir Geo. Take it [ Grves hint the purſe, 
Miran. [Peeping ] So, *tis well it's no worſe? 1 fit 
you both. FD 


Sir Geo. And this agreement is to be perform'd to day. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, the ſooner the butter. Poor fool, how 
Miranda and T ſhall laugh at him. Well Sir George, ha, 
ha, ha, take the laſt ſound of your guincas, Ha, ha, ha, 


ICN them. hs Ext 2 | 


Miran. [Peep ug. ub e not know I am Miranda. 

Sir Geo. A very extraordinary bargain I have made, truly, 
if ſhe ſhould be really in love with this old cuff, now—Pſha, 
that's morally impoſſible. But then, what hopes” ng I to 
ſucceed ? I never ſpoke to her. 

Miran. [ Perping.] Say you ſo? Then I'm ſafe. 5 

Sir Go. What tho' my tongue never ſpoke, my eyes faid 
a thouſand things, and my hopes flattered me her's anfwer'd - 

em. If I'm lucky—if not, it is but a hundred guineas 
thrown away. . 
[ Miranda ad Patch come forward. * 

Miran. Upon what Sir George? — „„ 
Sir Geo. Ha' my incogni'a. upon a woman, Madam. 
Miran. They are the worſt things you can deal in, and dam- 

age the ae your very breath deſtroys 'em, and I fear 
you'll never ſee your return, Sir George, ha, ha. | 
Sir Ges. Were they more brittle than china, and Seppel 
to pieces with a touch, every atom of her I have ventur'd at, 
if ſhe is hut miſtreſs of thy wit, balances ten times the fam; 
Pr'ythee let me ſee thy face. 
Miran. By no means; that may ſpoil your opinion of 


* 


my ſenſe. | 
Sir Geo. Rather cutting it Madam. SI: IF BD 
Patch- So robthe lady of your gallantry, Sir, 9 


Sir Geo. No child, a diſh of chocolate in the raorningnever e 
. ſpoils my dinner; the other lady, I deſign a ſet meal; o 
there's no danger. 


Miran. Matrimony ! ha. ha, ha! W hat crinzes have you 15 


committed againſt the God cf Love, that he ſhould revenge 
em ſo ſeverely, to ſtamp huſband upon your forehead ? | 
Sir Geo. For my folly, in having fo 
without purſuing the laws of nature, and exèrciſing her com- 
mand. But I reſolve, ere we part now, to know who you are 
- whers: you 3 and what Kind of fleſh and blood your face is, 
. 3 cherefore 


o often met you here 
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therefore unmaſk, aud don't pur. me to the trouble of Sing 
„ 
Miran. My face 3 is the ſame feſh and blood with my hand, 
Sir George, which if you'll be ſo fude to provoke— | 
Sir Geo. You'll app y it. to my cheek, The ladies favours 
are always welcome? but. I muſt have that cloud withdrawn. 
[CZaling hold of her.] Remember you are in the park, child ; 
and what a terrible thing would it be to lote this. pretty 
white hand ? 
Miran. And how will it ſcund in a chocolate houſe, that. 
Sir George Airy rudely pull'd off a lady's maſk, when he 
had given her his honour that he never would, directly or 
indirectly, endeaveur to know her till the gave him leave 2 
Sir Geo. But if that lady thinks fit to purſue and meet me 
at every turn, like ſome troubled ſpirit, ſhall I be blam'd if 
AI inquire into the rcality? I would have NOUDPY - diſſatisfied : 
in a female ſhape. . 
Miran. What ſhall Ido? [ Pauſes. 
Sir Ges. A , pr'ythee confider for thou malt find me very 
much at thy ſervice. | 
Patch; Suppoſe Sir, the lady mould be in love with you. 
Sir G. Oh | PII return the ob. 3gation in a moment 
Pitch. And marry her? 
Sir Gro, Ha, ha, ha, that's not the way to * her child. 


325 „„ ran. If he diſcovers me, T ſhall die. Which way ſhall 
1 | 1 eſcape? Let me ſee. — | [Pawjes, 
8 Sir Ges. Well, Madam . | 


Miran. I have it., Sir George, tis fit you ſhould allow 
B ſomething; if you'll excuſe my face, and turn your back (if 
PJPou look upon me, I ſhall fink, even maſk'd as I am) I will 


98 5 . confeſs why I have engaged you ſo often, who I any; and. 


where I live. 
Fir Geo. Well to ſhew you T am a man of TENSE 1 accept 


y -_ as conditions. Let me but once know thoſe, and the face 
3 won't be long a ſecret to me. 
ns © > Patch. What mean you Madam? 
A Miran. To get off. 
_— -: Sir Geo. Tis ſomething . to turn one's back upon 
Wo. A lady; but you command, and | obey. [Turns his back. ] 


3 Come, Madam, begin. | 
1 Miran. Firſt then it was my unhappy lot to ſee you at Pacis, ; 
3 EDrazws back a little while, and ſpeaks.] at a ball upon a birth 


* Aay; your-ſhape and air ſo charm'd my eyes; your wit and 
wt complaiſance my foul; and from that fatal night F lov'd 
7 Jou [ Drawieg back. 
2" "hw And when you left the place grief ſeiz'd me fo _ 
A No reſt my heart, no ſleep my eyes could know, 
ES '  \ Laſt I reſolwd a hazzardous point to try, an 
=_ And quit the place in ſearch of liberty.  _[Exi. 
3 Fe 1 Oro. Excellent, I hope ſhe's handſome.” Well now, 


N 
7 

# 

A. * 
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Medam, to the two other things: your name, and where you 


= Uve; Jam a gentleman, and this confeſſion will not be loſt „ 

3 upon me. Nay pr'ythee don't weep, ſpeak quickly, or I ſhalt . 
: | turn about. Not yet: Poor lady, ſhe expects I ſhould com- +=". Ol 
fort her; and to do her juſtice, the has ſaid enough to encour © | | V i, 


rage me. ¶ Turns about.] Ha! gone | the devil pilted! Why 7 <2 
what tale has ſhe invented of Paris, balls, and birth days 1! 2, . 
Egad l'd give ten guineas to know who the gipſy is. A curſe 1 


of my folly, I deſerve to looſe her: what woman can forgive a ap 
man that turns His back. | 1 1 | EL 
The bold and reſolute in love and war, „ 
5 To conquer, take the right and ſwifteſt way, | 3 
The boldeſt lover ſooneſt gains the far, >. 
As courage makes the rudeſt force obey. Sans 3 
Take no denial and the dames adore ye, „ r 
PE he Cloſely purſue them and they fall before ye. | _— 
: ACT II. SCENE. Sir Francis Gripe”s Houje. 5 
: : Enter Sir Francis Gripe and Miranda.” 2 
Sir Fran. © Aha; l | 2 
| — Miran, Ha, ha, ha ha, ha, ha! Oh, I —_— 
hall die with laughing. The moſt romantic adventure. Ha, 2 ) = 
. / ha, har What does the odious young fop mean A hundred A WT 
l pieces to talk ten minutes with me? ha, ha, ha! 2 28 £ 
'; Sir Fran, And I am to be by too, there's the jeſt: Adod, — NY 
5 if it had been in private I ſhould not have car'd to truſt te ST * 


young dog. . } 
Miran. Indeed and indeed, but you might, Gardy. 'Now  «< - 
methinks there's nobody handſomer than you : . ſo neat, fa | - 9 
clean, ſo good humour'd and fo loving. > 47 
St Han. Pretty rogue, pretty rogue; and 16 thou ſhalt” find „ 


*. 


me, if thou do'ſt prefer thy Gardy before theſe caperers of the 5 7 95 
age, thou ſhalt outſhine the Queen'$þox.'on an opera night * : 
thou ſhalt be the envy of the ring (for I will carry thee to IM 


a | Hyde-Park) and thy equipage ſhall ſurpaſs what · dye · call em 

7M ambaſiadors. | e addr», 8 1 ERS, 

Miran. Nay. I am ſure the diſcreet part of my ſex will envy * 
me, more for the inſide furniture when you are in it, than my © ' - i 
outſide equipage. 3 „ 


Sir Fran, A cunning baggage i' faith thou art, and a wiſe + © 
8 one too; and to ſhew thee thou hati not choſen amiſs, I'll» - - » 


this mom 


ent diſinherit my ſon and ſettle my whole eftate,up-  * ñx?ĩtB 
on thee. | . 3 . > _ - +. + 


Miran. There's an old rogue now [Afide.} No, Gardy, I "IM 
would not have your name be fo black in the world. Lou 5 


know my father's will runs that I am not to poſlefs my eſtate, 

without your conſent, till I am fiye-and-twenty , you ſhall 8 

5 only a bate the odd ſeven years and make me mi ſtreſs f 

my © tate to-day, and I'll make yon maſter of my per-. + 
ſon to-morrow. e no EE „ 2 
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1 W Humph-! that may not be ſafe—No, Chargy It, 

—_— ſetilè it upon thee for pi pin-moncy ; and that will be every bit 
22s well, thou k now'ſt. : 
—_- - Man.  Unconſcionable old wretch ! bribe me with my 

4 | own money he way, ſhall I get out of his = 10 N 


er.. Well, what aft thou thinking on, my girl, 1 ha ? how 
_ to banter Sir George : : | 
1 Miran. I muſt not pretend to banter : he knows my tongue 
. too well. [Alice.] No Gardy, I have thought of a way 
that will confound him more than all I could ſay, if I ſhould 
tal k to kim ſeven years. 
Si Fr. How's that ? Oh! I'm une I'm raviſh' d 
I'm mad 
Miran. It would make you mad if you "TED n. 
I'll not anſwer him a word, but be dumb to all he ſayͤs. [os S 
Sir Fr. Dumb good; Ha, ha, ha. Excellent, ha, ha! L. 
think I have you now, Sir George, dumb! he'll go diſtracted 
. —Wel, ſhe's the wittieſt rogue. Ha, ha, dumb! I can but 
laugh, ha, ba ! to think how damn'd mad he'll be, when he 
finds he has guten his money away for a dumb ſhow. Ha, 
ha, ha! _- 
Miran. Nav, Gardy, if he .did but know my thoughts of 
him, it would make him ten times madder : Ha, ha, ha 
Sir. Fr. Ay, ſo it would, Chargy, to hold him in fuch 


» 


BE - - dcrifion, to: en to anſwer him, to be dumb! 8 ha 1. 
3 Enter Charles. 
A „ Hor now, ſirrah ! Who let our . oY 
„„ Ca. Ne neceſſities, Sir. 
” £ * g 
Str F. Sir, your neceſfities are very impertinent, wd ought. 
1 by haye ſent before they entered. 
= 3255 Sir, I knew twas a word would gain admittance no 
here. 


SinFr. Then ſirrah, b&w durſt you dei thruſt that upon 
3 „ father, which nobod elſe would adinit ?-- - 
1 Cha. Sure the name of a ſon is a ſufficient plea. | I ak this 
RE |  lally's pardon, if I have intruded. 
EW Sr Fr. Ay. ay, aik her pardon and her bleſſing too, if you 
expect any thing fromme. 
Miran. I believe yours, Sir Francis, in a purſe of Guineas, 
. | would be more, material, Your ſon may have buſineſs with _ 
1 you I'll retire. 
1 Sir Fr. J gueſs his buſineſs, but 11] diſpatch him; ; I expect 
Fu the night every minute : you'll be in readineſs ? 
Miran. Certainly ! My expectation is more upon the wing 


by. | than yours, old gentleman. 5 VV• # 7K 
Si F. Well, Sir! | | 
—_—— Cha Nay, it is very ill, Sir; my e 2a are, I'm ſure. 
1 Sir Fr. And what's that to me, Sir? Your ZR Sabi 


4 ſhould have made them Letter, . „ _ 
| * ” wu * a 4. 


— 
— 
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Cha. If you pleaſe to intruſt me with the management, ff. 
_ my eſtate, I ſhall endeavour it, Sir. 

Sir Fr, What to ſet upon a card, and buy a lady's favour at 
the price of a thouſand pieces, to rig out an equipage for a 
vwench, or by your careleſſneſs enrich your n to fine for 

ſheriff, or put up. for parliament man? 

55 Cha. L hope E ſthowd- not ſpend it this way : However, 1 * 
only for what my uncle left me; yours you may Uſpoſe of as. 
you pleaſe, Sir. 

Sir Fr, That I ſhall, out of your reach, I aſſure vou, Sir, 
Adod, theſe young fellows think old men get eſtates for no. 
thing but them to ſquander away in diceing - wenching, , drink. 
ing, drefling and ſe forth. 

Cha, I think I was born a gentleman, Sir! I'm ſure wy uncle 
bred me like one. G 

Sir Fr. From which you would infer. Sir, that gawing, . _ 
ring, and the pox, are requiſites to a gentlem an. 5 

Cha. Monſtrous! When I would aſk him only for a Ct 
he falls into theſe unmanerly reproaches; Im cho agsinſt 
7 will, employ invention, and Be ſtratagem relieye. SY 

1 e. 

" Gr Fr. Sirrah, what is 1t you mutter, ſirrah, ha? 11 up 
his cane.] | py youſtan't have a groat out of my hands till 
1 pleaſe and may be I'll never pleaſe, and what's that to . 

- Cha, Nay, to be robb'd, or to have one's throat cut; is not 
much! 

Sir F. Whar s that, frrah ? Would; ye rob: me, or cur V 
throat, ye rogue? Is 

Cha. Heaven forbid, TEENS" ſaid no ſuch thing 

Sir F. Mercy on me! What a plague it is to have a ſon of 
one and twenty, who wants to ebow one out of one's Ale, to 

edge himſelf into the eſtate | 7 

h Enter Marpl.s. - 


Mar." Evad he's her -I wit att Ele ton es 


cret could not be with his father, his wants are public there 
Guardian 


box. But l'Il help thee. 
Sir. Fr; So: here's another extravagant coxcomb, that W. 11 
ſpend his fortune before he comes to't; bud he ſhall pay ſwin- 


ging intereſt, and ſo let the fool 80 on=—Well, what ! does, ns 


ceſſity bring you too, Sin? 
Mar. You have hit it, Guardian—=I want a wenne 
pounds. ET 2 IO ko 
Sir Fr. For what? | | „ 55 
Mar. Pogh, for a hundred things & Te can't ber my te tell 
you for what. 


to have. 8 3 
. Gig | 


— oy Sage” 


your ſervant, Charles. Tknow by that ſorrow ful 
countenance of thine, the old man's feſt is as cloſe as his ſtrong 7 


: i 
Cha. Sir, I 25 1 hae meren the auler 1 am ans . 85 


. 
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5 
I 

- 


A > THE BUSY BODY 


Mar. Oh, the devil, if he gets out before me, I ſhall lofe him 
wo” Fr. Ay, Sir, and you may be. . marching as from: as you 
; _ I muſt ſee a change in your temper ere Foy find one in 
Mar. Pn, , diſpatch ine; money, Sir; Im in mighty 
N 7 Fr. Fro! take this, and go to the caſhier, P Han- t be long 


agu with ke Gives him d note. 
Mar. Devil take the caſhier, I ſhall certainly have Charles 
Sone efore I come back again. [ AKuns out. 


Gio, Well, Sir, I take my leave But remember, you expoſe 
an only fon to all the miſcries of wretched poverty, which too 
„often A lays ths plan for ſcenes of miſchief. 

S E. Stay, Charles, I have a ſudden thought come into 
ER h rove'to th Sdvautage. 7 
: c 147 Ha, x (Suh he OBE [Afide. 
fo 7 <7 8 My Lady'Wrinkle, worth forty thouſand pounds, 

5 Up. or a handſome young huſband ; the praie'd the t'other 
„Gay; tho, che match-makers can get twenty guineas for a ſight = 
of her, I can introduce thee for nothing. 1 

” Cha. My Lady Wrinkle, Sir ! why the has but one eye. 

Sr E. Then the'll ſee but half your extravagante, Sir, _ 
me 0 ſuch a a pie e of defoimity ! Toothleſs 
ee ee d, hunch-back'd hag <4) 

Sr Fr. Huach- back ' d To much che better, chen the han "= 
reit for her mis fortune,; for thou wilt load her ſinging ly. 
Now. I Warrant you think, this is no offer of a father; forty 
thouſand pounds 15 nothing with you. | 
_ Cha, Yes, Sir, I think it is too much!: a young beautiful wo- 

man with half the money would be more agreeable. I thank 

you, Sir; but you choſe better for yourſelf, I find... 
Ser F.. Out of my doors, you dog ; 3 Jou pretead to o meddle 
with my marriage, farrah ! | 
Cha. dir, I obey. | 
Sir Fr. But me no buts. Be Zone, Sir: e to HE me for 
money again. Refule forty t! Youfand Pounds Out of my 
doors, I lay, without reply. 5 e T Ca. 
uter Seruun. N e 
| Ser. One Sir George Airy enquires for you, Sir. 
9 5 Enter Marplot running. 
Mar. Ha! gone ! Is Charles gone, ee LIP ? | 
Sir Fr. Ves; and I defire yourwiſe worſhip to walk after him. 
Mar. Nay, e ad, I ſhall run, I tell you but that. Ah, pox - 
of this caſhier for detaining me ſo long : where the devil hall _ 

. him now? I ſhall certainly bole this ſecret. [Ex#t hafs 
27 uf l \ 
F FSG Fr. What is the fellow diſtracted 3 Sir 
"orgs: tO. walk up. Now for a wut: of Kill chat will make 


- 


* 


9 * 
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me bappy a him a fool: ha, ha, ha! in ns eh mind he looks 


like an aſs already. 7 
Enter Sir George. 8 


Sir Fr. Well, Sir George, do yo Fold im the co nd, > 


would you capitulate ? ? ha, ha, hat look here are the guincas, 
Fa 


[Chinks*em,] Hay hay ha! 
Sir Geo. Not if they were twice the . Sir Francis: there- 
fore be brief, call in the lady, ang take your poſt. If ſhe's a 


woman, and not ſeduced by witchcraft to this old rogue, I'll 


make his heart ake; for if ſhe has but the grain of inclination | 


about her, I'll vary a thouſand ſhapes but find it. "Lf de. 
Enter Miranda. 


Sir Fr, Agreed. Miranda! There, Sir George, wy your 5 


fortune. [Takes out his watch] 

Sir Geo. So from the eaſtern chambers breaks the ſan, . 
Diſpels the nn and . the vales below. 
[Salutes e, 

Sir b. Hold, Sir, king v was not in dur agreement. 1 
Sy Geo. Oh ' that's by way of pmolpgue; ; n bel 

mammon to thy, Poſt. * 1 

Ser Fr. Well; young Timon, ep: now Janie exabtiy: ten 


nutes, remember, is your unmoſt limit, not a minute * ; 


Retires tothe bottom of the Rage: 

Sir Geo. Madam, whether you, li excuſe or blame my love, 
the author of this raſh proceeding, depends upon your plea- 
ſure, as alſo the life of your admirer : your ſparkling eyes 
ſpeak a heart ſuſceptible of love ; your vivacity, a ſoul too de- 
licate to admit the embrazes of decayed mortality. 

Miran. [ Aſide.] Oh! that I durſt ſpeak. _. 

Sr Geo. Shake off this tyrant Guardian's yoke; alfulac 
vourſelf, and daſh his bold aſpiring hopes; the deity of his 
deſires is avarice ; a heretic in love, and ought to be baniſh'd - 
by the queen of beauty. See, Madam, a faithful fervant 
kneels, and begs to be admitted in the number of your flaves. 

| Miranda gives him her land to raiſe him. 

Sir Fr. I wiſh I could hear What he ſays now. Running 
1h. ] Hold, hold, hold, no palining, that's contrary | to ar · 
cles. 


ther article in your guts. [Lays his hand to his ford. 
Sir F.. [Going b2ck.]- A bloody · minded fellow! 
Sir Geo. Not anſwer mea perhaps the thinks my adde ſa too 
grave: I'll be more free. Can you be ſo unconſcionable, Ma- 


dam, to: let me ſay all theſe fine things to you, without one 


ſingle compliment in return, view me well; am I not a proper 
handſome fellow, ha; Gan you prefer that old, dry, withered 
ſapleſs log of fixty- five to * the vigorous, gay (prightly love of 
twenty-four; With ſnoari 


cert with the Joyful e Ha] not yer; ure ſheis n, 
3 | | us... 


-Sir Geo, death, Sir, keep your diſtance, or Pil 1 0 ano- 15 


ng only hell wake thee; but I, 
with ravithing delight, world make thy ſences dance in con- 


7 THE BUSY. BODY. 


Thus Sat I ſteal and touch thy beauteous hand; [Takes hol 
of lier hand.] till by degrees I reach'd thy ſnowy breaſt, ther 
_ raviſh kiſſes thus. x [Emöraces her in ecſtaſy 
Woran. (Struggles ana 1 flings from him.) O heavens ! I ſhall 
not be able to contain myſelf. (A/fide 
Sir Fran. (Runn ig ip with his watch in his hand. ) Sure ſhe 
- did not ſpeak to wg There's five of the ten minutes gone, 
Sir George. Adod, I don't like thoſe cloſe'conferences., 
Sir Geo. More interruptions ; ; you will have it Sir, 
(Lays his hand to his fred, 
Sir Fran. (Going back, ) No, no, you ſhan't have her 
neitner. (Ali le. 
Sir. Geo. Dumb ſtill; Sure this old dog has enjoin'd her 
Flence; I'll try zvather way. I muſt conclude, Madam, that 
in compliance to your Guardian's humour, you refuſe to an- 
ſwer me. Conſider the injuſtice of his injunction Madam: 
theſe ten minutes coſt me a hundred pound, and would you 
anſwer me I could purchaſe the whole day ſo. However, 
Madam you muſt give me leave to make the beſt interpretation 
I can for my money, and take the indication of your ſilenes 
forithe ſecret liking of my perſon : therefore Madam I will 
© influ you how to keep your word inviolated to Sir Francis, 
; and yet anſwer me to every queſtion : As for example, When 
1 atk any thing to which you would reply in the affirmative, | 
gent: y nod your head—thus ; ; and when in the negative, thus ; | 
(Shakes his head. ) and in the doubtful, a tender ſigh, thus 
(Sig.) 
M.ran. How every aftion charms me but Pl fit him for ſigns 
1 warrand him. | [ Afrde, 
Sir Geo. Was it by his deſire that 1 you are dumb, M adam, 
to all that I can ſay? 
4b 4g DL Nods. ] N 
r Geo. Very well well ! the $ traftable I find. And is it 
pofübie that you can love him, ¶ Miranda nods.] Miracu ous, 
pardon the bluntneſs of my queftious, for my time is ſhor 
May I not hope to ſupplant him in your eſteem ? [ Miran. ef 
Good, ſhe anſwers me as I could wiſn. Yow'll not conſent to 
marry him then, { Miran. fighs.] How ! doubtful in that? 
Undone again—Humph, but that may proceed from his power 
to keep her out of her eſtate till twenty five; Pl try that. 
Come Madam, I annot think you heſitate on this affair out of 
any motive but your fortune. Let him keep it till theſe few 
years are expired; make me happy with your perſon, let him 
- enjoy your wea th ¶ Miran. holds up her hangs.) Why, what ſign 
is that now, Nay, nay, Madam, except you obſerve my- leflon 
he can't underſtand your. meaning. 


NY - oo tw I, 


Sir Fran. What a vengeance, are they * by ſigns, 


2 I ray : e fool'd here; what do you mean Sir George; 


| e e 
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Sir Fran, Od! I wiſh he were fairly out of my houſe. is, 
„ir G-0, Pray Madam will you anſwer me to the purpoſe; 

Miranda. fhakes her head and prints io Sir Francis. | What 
does ſhe mean, ſhe won't anſwer me to the purpoſe, or ſhe is 
afraid yon old cuff ſhould underſtand her figns ; ay, it muſt be 
that. I perccive madam you are too apprehenſive of the 
promiſe you h. ve made to follow my rules; therefore III ſup- 
-poſe your mind, and anſwer you. Firſt for myſelf Madam, 
that I am in love with you is an infallible truth. Now for ; 
you: [Turns on her id.] Indeed ſir, and may I believe it; 
As certainly Madam, as that tis day light, or that I die if you , © 
perſiſt in filence, bleſs me with the muſic of your voice, anda L 
raiſe my ſpirits to their proper heaven: thus low let me in- 
treat, ere I'm oblig'd to quit this place, grant me ſome token 

of a favourable reception, to keep my 1 alive. [Ariſes 

haftily, turns on her ſide.] Riſe fir, and ſince my guardians 
that preſence will not allow me the privilege of tongue, read that 
© an- ff and Teſt aſſured you are not indifferent to me. (Offers her a. 
dam: iter.) Ha, right woman; But e ftrikes it don.) no mat — 
d you ter, M po on. | Foe x ; Oe 
ever, Sir Fran. Ha! what's that a letter! Ha, hu, ha! thou 
ation || art baulk'd © 8 e 
enes Miran. The beſt aſſurance I ever ſaw.  '© 
will Sir Geur. Ha! a letter! Oh! let me kiſs it with the ſame 
ncis, | raptures that I would do the dear hand that touch'd it, (Opens ws 
hen | it.) Now for a quick fancy and a long extempore — What's 

ive, here? (Reads.) „ Dear Sir George this virgin muſe I conſe- 
us; ( crateto you, which, when it has received the adition of your 

hus voice, will charm me into a defire of liberty to love; 'w ich 

I © you and only you, can fix.” My angel? Oh you tranſport 
ons „ me; (K Vs the letler.) With all mv heart, this moment | 
"ae, Ml let's retire... ; (Sir Francis coming up haſtily. 

UN, Sir Frun, The time is expired Sir, and you muſt take your 

leave. There my girl, there's the hundred pounds, which 

thou haſt won; go, I'll be with you preſently, ha, ha, gt 


4 


It ha! „ (Exit Miranda. 

us, Sir Geo. Ads- heart, Madam, you won't leave me juſt in the 

L nick, will you? | | e 

55 Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha ! ſhe has nick'd you Sir George I think 

to ha, ha, ha! Have you any more hundred pounds to throw 

| 2 away upon court{h»p, ha, ha, ha! _ . . | 
er Sir Geo. He, he, he, he! A curſe of your fleering jeſts. : 2 
3 Yet however ill I ſuc:ecded, I'll venture the ſame wager, ſie 
Ty does not value thee a ſpoonful of ſnuff; nay, more, though 

* you enjoin'd her ſilence to me, you'll never make her ſpeak. 

N to the purpoſe with yourſelf, © + DE WS 

n Sir Ban. Ha, ha, ha! did not I tell the thou would'ſt re- 

1 pent thy money? Did not I ſay ſhe hated young fellows? 


ha, ha, ha! e s arc] fonty Bt: 0s CN 
1 Sir Geo. And I'm poſſitive ſhe's not ui love with age. 
8 - ; hs Ws 3 8 Sir F. 1 
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Sir Fan. Ha, ha, no matter for that, ha, ha, ſhe's not taken 
with your youth, nor your rhctoric to bout ; ha, ha, 
S'r Geo, Whatc'er her reaſons are for diſliking of me, Tam 
certain the can be taken with nothing about thee. 
- S'r Fran. Ha, ha, ha! how he ſwells with envy! poor man, 
; poor man ha, ha, ha l muſt beg your pardon, Sir George; 
> Miranda will be impatient to have her ſhare of mirth: verily 
We ſhall laugh at the moſt egregiouily. Ha, ha, ba! 
Si Geo. With all my heart, faith; I ſhall laugh in my turn 
too; For if you dare marry her, old Belzebub, you will be 


„ , ceckoldcd molt eggegiouſly : remember that and tremble. 
Bf 


> 


ges to Si, Jealous Traffick's Houſe, 
Euter Sir Jealous, 1ſatinda, Patch following. 
2 Sr Jea. What in the balcony again! notwithſtanding my 
poſſitive commands to the contrary; Why don't you write a 
bill on your forehead, to ſhew paſſengers there's ſomething 
to be lett? „ | 5 
Iſab. What harm can there be in a little freſh air, Sir? 
Si, 7ea. Is your conſtitution ſo hot miſtreſs, that it wants 
dooling, ha? Apply the virtuous Spaniſh rules, banith your 


taſter and thoughts of fleſh, feed upon roots, and quench 


your thirſt with water. 


Ila. That and a cloſe room would certainly make n die 


ef the vapours. | 


we - Sir Jea. No, miſtreſs, tis your high-fed luſty, rambling, * 


rampant ladies that are troubled with the vapours; tis your 


4 uuntry, the women are as dangerous as the men. 04 
71 Paicl. Bo I told her Sir; and that it was not decent to be- 
EE ſeen in à balcony but ſhe threatened to ſlap my chops, and teld | 
N me, I was her ſervant, not her governeſs. ö „5 
Hg 8% ea. Did the ſo? but I'll make her know that you are 
1 ler d ucnuna: O that incompareable cuſtom of Spain! Why 


here's no depending upon old women in my country for they 


ratiſia, perſico, cinnamon, citron, and ſpirit of clary, cauſe 
uch ſwi- m- ing in the brain, that carries many a guinea full- 
ide ta tlie doCtor, But you are not to be bred this way; no 
galloping abroad, no receiving viſits at home; for in our jooſe 
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5 are as wanton at eighty, as a girl of eighteen; and a man may 
* as ſafely truſt to Aſgil's tranſlation, as to his great grandmo- 
. | ther's not marrying again. | pad Eh 
1 Iſab. Or to the Spaniſh ladies veits and duenuas, for the 
En ſaleguard of their honour, 5 „ 

2 _ Sr Jea. Dare to ridicule the cautious conduct of that wiſe 
| | nation, and, III have you lockt up this fortnight without 
| a perp hae. 55 1 1 
[ Ijab. If we had but the ghoſtly helps in England, which 


[ + "SR BK -» , 
than the recreation that innocent liberty. allows: 


— a» x 13 
A ms 15 8 4 * 8 od 


; they have in Spain, I might deceive you if you did. Let me 
tell, you Sir, confinement ſharpens the invention as want of 
ſight ſtrengthens the other ſenſes, and is often more pernicious, 


Sir Jen, 


4 


' 
5 
. 


fg 
1 
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Hands. * 


Ig. 
yr Tea, Say. you ſo miſtreſs ; who the Jevit taught vo the 
of reaſoning. . I aſſure you they myit have a greater faith | 
an. I pretend to, that can think any woman inno-eat vo 
quires liberty. Therefore Patch, to your charge I give her- 
ek her up till I come back from Change: T ſhall have 
me ſauntering coxcomb, with nothing bat a red coat and a * 
aher, think by leaping into her arms, to leap into my 
late; but III prevent them: ſhe thall be only Signior 
gabinetto's. 
Patch. Really Sir, I wiſh you Do employ any body elſe 
this affair; I lead a life like a dog, with obeying your com- 
Come Madam will you pleaſe to be locked up; : 
Jab. Ay to wy, more freedom than he 15 aware of. 
(Afider) 7" Exit will fi du. 
Sir 2. I believe chis ck 1 is very true to my intereſt: 
am 1 I- met with her, if I can but keep my daughter 
om being blown gpon till Signior Babinetto artives, who 
all marry her as ſoon as he comes, and carry her to Spain 
s ſhon as he has married her. She has a pregnant wir, 
of I'd no more have her an. Englith wife; Than the Gr and 


dignior's miſtreſs. ( Exit. 
Enier Wiiſper.: : 
Whiſp. So, I ſaw Sir Jealous go out; where ſhall I find” 
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rs. Patch now. | 25 


Enter Patch, | * 1 
Patch. Oh, Mr. Whiſper, my lady faw you out at > ths win- 
dow, and ordered me to bid you fly, and let your maſter kriow. 


81hc's now alone. - 8 


Winſp. Huſh, ſpeak ſoftly; I go, I ge: but hark ye Mrs. 5 


patch, ſhall not you and J have a little W when e 


my maſter and your lady are engaged ; 
Patch. Ay, ay, farewell. (Goes i in and Rus the door. 
e-enter Sir Featous Traffic, meeting Whiſper." + 
Sir Na. Sure while I was talking with Mr. Tradewell, 1 
heard my door clap. (Seeing Whiper.) Ha! a man hurking 
about my houſe : Who do you want there, fir, 
Wiiſp. Want—want, a pox, Sir Jealous! What muſt * 
ſiy now, 
Sir Fea. Ay, want; have you a letter or meſſane for any 
body there; O' my conſcience this is ſome he-bawd, 
Whiſp. Letter or meſlage jr * 
Sir Jea. Ay, letter or meſſage fir, . + . 
Wiſp. No, not I fir, 
Sir Fea. Sirrah, firrah, I'll have you ſet in the "Rocks if 
you don't tell me your bufineſs immediately 
1Fkiſ. Nay fir, my buſineſs is no great matter of buſineſs * : 
neither; and yet tis buſineſs of confidence, too. ö 9 5 e 
Sir Je. Sirrah don't trifle with in?. 4 


Auth 


2 


Whiſp.. Trifle Sir! have you found him fr? AL] 85 
e . e 1 A 
** © . | ; 8 5 . | Wiiſh, 8 > x: 
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un 1% pb. Why Trifle is the very lap-dog my lady los: fi 
1 fancy d I ſaw him run into this houſe. I'm glad you hall F. 
foundhim fir, my ladywill be 9 that I have found hin 
w - Sir Jea. Who is your lady friend; 
ib. My Ly lady Love Puppy, Sir. 


„ Sir Fea, My lady Love Puppy, Sir; then pr) ythee carr 


fort to her, for I know no other whelp that belongs to her; 
let me catch you no more a puppy hunting about my 
4 left J have you preſt into the ſer vice, ſirrah. ; "M 
IWhiſþ. By no means fir, Your humble ſervant. 1 muſt watch 
whether he goes, or no, before I can tell my maſter. (Ext, 
* 77 2 This fellow has the officious leer of a pimp, and [ 
alf ſuſpect a. deſign; but I'll be upon them be fore they think 
on 21 warrant 'em. > Za ue a 
SCENE 6 25 
Euter Charles e Man pioi . | 
Cha. Honeſt Marplot, I thank thee for this ſupply. TOS 
pect my lawyer with a thouſand pounds 1 have ordered h m to 
take up, and then you ſhall be repaid. 
Mar. Pho, pho, no more of that: —here comes Sir 
' George Airy. Enter Sir Georg g. : 
'® curſed!y out humour at his diſappointment; ſee how he 
looks! ha, ha, ha, 

Sir Geo. Ah Charles, J am fo humbled in my pretenſions te 
plets upon women, that I believe I ſhall never have courage 
enough to acme a chamber maid again. I'll tell thee, 

Cha. Ha, ha III ſpare you the relation. by telling you? 
Impatient to know your bulineſs with my father, when I ſaw 
you enter, I ſlipt back into the next room where Iover heard 
every ſyllable. 

Sir Geo. That-T ſaid * But I'll be hang'd if you heard her 

4 anſwer. Bur pr'ythee tell me, Charles, is ſhe a fool? | 
;: Cha. I ne'er ſuſpected her for one; but Marplot can in- 
form you better, if you allow him for a judge. 

Mur. A fool! I'll juſtify ſhe has more wit than all the reft 
of ber ſex put together; why the'll rally me eil I han't a 
word to ſay for myſelf. 

Cig, A mighty proof of her wit, truly. 

Mar. There inuſt be ſome trick in ” Sir George ; : egad pi 
find it out if it coſt me the ſum you paid for't, 

Sir Geo. Do, and command me. 

Mar. Enough let me alone to trace a e 

Enter Mhiſper, and ſp al àſide to his maſter. 
The devil ! Whiſper here again? that fellow never ſpeaks 
out. Is this the ſame or a new ſecret; Sir Pong: won't 
you aſk Charles what news Whiſper brings? 

Sir Ges Not I, Sir; I ſuppoic it does not relate to me. | 

Mar. Lord, lord, how little curioſity ſome people have Now: 
my chief pleaſure lies in knowing every body's buſineſs. 
* Geo. I fancy Charles, thou * ſome N "py 
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1 thy ha'ids.: I. have a little buſineſ, too. Marptot, if it fal in 5 
haf „aur way to bring me any in:cl-iggnce from Miranda, You by 
hin. find me at the Thatch'd Houſe at 7 Y | 


— 


Mir. You do me much honour. 
Cia. You gueſs right, Sir George; * me ſucceſs, 


arr Sir Geo, Bener ti an attended me. Adieu. (UE it. 
crll © Cha. Marp'or, you muſt excuſe me | 
m | Tus Nay, nay, what necd of oy excuſe amongſt fi end: 2 
© hy” with you. N ä : 
1 Wn "a. Indced you mul not. i 
rt Mar. Ne then 1 ſuppoſe tis a ducl, and I will go to ie. 
d [ cure you. : 
ink Cha. Well, but it is no duel, conſequently no danger. aw 
Therefore, pr "ythee be anfwer'd. | 
Mar. What 1s't a wiftreſt, then? —mum—ſou know T can 
be filent upon occaſion, 
IE go Cha. I with you weu'd be civil too: I tell you, you neither 
to muſk nor ſhall go w. th ine. Farewell. "ECL 
Mar, n then muſt and will follow you. Exit, 
Sir 15 — 9 
| | AC T III. SCEN E. 4 Strect. Emer 8 | ny 
he Cha. ELL, here's the houſe which holds the lovely 
; prize, quiet and ſerene: here no noiſy” foormen 
to | throng to tell the world, that beauty dwells within z no cere- 
ge _ ndnzous viſit makes "Fl lover wait; no rival t give e ny heart 
, a pang : who would not icale the window at midnight withoue | 85 
— fear of the jealous father's p ſtol. rather ti en bill, up the tian 
0 of & coque', were every minute he is joſtied out Lg place 
d f Knocks faſply 3 Mrs. Parch, Mrs. Pa: ch! 5 5 5 
Enter Piel. 8 . 
er 0 N Ob, ares ou come, SIE. 5 All 5 ale. 
4, So io, in t . 5 PP, 
- Enter Me,” _— 
h Mar. There he goes: : who the devil "lives b eic ＋ 
t can find out that; am as far frum kyowiny hi, buſineſs as cer; 


gad I- l. watch, it may be. a ban dy-houſc, and he may have his 
throat cut ; if there ſhould bt any miſchief I can make oath 
be went in. Well, Charles, in ſpite of your” endeavours to 
| keep me out of the ſ.cxet, T may fave your life for aught 1 
know: At that corner I'll plant myſelf, | wow I hall fee who- 
hs cver goes in er comes put. Gad. I love diſcoveries. ib 25 rhe. 
=” po Sal nt draws Charles, 7 <inda, and Paſch. 
Tal. Patch. look out ſharp ; have care of dad. 5 
Paich. 1 warrant. you. | 5 
I/ab. Well, Sir, if I may judge) your love by your courage. 
I ought to believe you, fincers ; for you venture, into the lion's 
den when you come tyſec me. _. 
Cha. If you d conſent, whilt the furi ious eas is abroad, 14 
Be you fron the ade of hs paws. 34 8 
e ub, That would be but to Ol one + Jani er rynniv ; 
« BN. . ne 2 1 | 
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anothex : come, come, Charles, I fcar if I conſult My reaſor, 
confinement and plenty is better than liberty and. ſtarving. 


* 
22 


I know you'd make the frol ck pleaſing for a time, by 


ſaying and doing a v orld of tender things ; but when dur 
ſmall ſubftance is exhauſted, ' and a thouſand requiſites 
for life are wanting ; love who. rarely dwells with poverty, 
would alſo fail us. 

Cha. Faith, I —_ not; methinks my heart has laid up a 
ſtock will laſt for life : to back which, J have taken a thouſ- 
and pounds upon my uncles cfiatc ; that ſurely will ſupport us 
till one of our fathers re ent. R 

Lab. There's no truſting to that, my friend; I doubt your 
father will carry his humour to che grave, and mine till he 
ſecs me ſettled in Span. 4. 

Cha. And can you,,then . reſolve to ſtay till that 


curs' d Don arris es, and ſuffer that youth, beauty, fire, and 


wit to be ſacrificed to the arms of a dull Spaniard to be im- 


mur'd, and forbid the ſight of any thing that's human? 


%. No, when it comes to that (xtremity, and no ſtrata- 
gem can relieve us, thou ſhalt lift for a a Pl yy 
thy knapſack after thee. 


Cha. Bravely reſolv'd! the worid cannot he more ſavage 


than our parents, and fortune generally aſfiſts the bold; 


therefore conſent now: Why ſhould we put it to a Fu 
ture hazard ? Who knows when we ſhall have another 


opportunity? 4 


Iſa. Oh, you have your ladder of ropes, 7 ſuppoſe, and the 
eloſet· window ſtands juſt where it did; and if you han't for- 
got to write in characters, Patch will find a way for our aſ- 


ſignations. Thus much of the Spaniſh contrivance my fa- 


ther's ſeverity has taught me: I thank him: though 1 hate 


- the nation, I an ire their management in theſe affairs. 


* 


Enter Paich. . Bo 
Patch Oh, Madam, 1 fee my maſter coming up ths ee 
Cha. Oh, tie devil, would I had my ladder now ! I thought 


you had not expected him till night: why, why, why, why, 5 
what ſhall T do, Madam? | 


1/ab, Oh! for heaven 8. fake ! ! don' t 80 that wa you! - 


. him full in the teeth. : 
Cila. Adſheart, can you FIR me into no cupboard, nor ram = 
me into a cheſt, ha? 


Paten. Impoſſible, Gr. he ſearches every. hole-in the Boule | 

Iſab. Undone for ever if he ſees you, 1 ſhall never ſee 
you more. 

Patch, I have thought on it: run you to your chamber, 
Madam: and, fir, come you along with me: Iam certain you 
may eaſily gt down from the balcony. | 

Cha. My Fife, adicu———Lead on, guide, ok. (Exit. 

Vz. e 1 . e 
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Scene unge to the rec.. 
Euter Sir © e c Mir plot b H ud him. A "yy | 
2 Lr Jea. I don't know what's the matter, but I have a fron” * 
faſpicion all. is not right within; that fellow ſauntring abour _ 
my door, and his tale of a puppy, had the face of a lie, me- — 
3 By St lago, it I ſhould find a man in the houſe, 
I'd make mince-meat of him. 
Mar. Ah, poor Charles. —ha ? Egad he is old. 1 fe 
might bully him, and mak ce Charles have an opinion of my 


courage 
— Sir Tea. My own key mall let me in; T' IN give dias. no 
warning. | (Feeling for his key. 


Mar. What's that vou ſay, Sir? (Going up to Sir Fealou 
— Sir Fea. What's that to bac ei- (Turns duc . . N. 
Mar. Ves, tis to me, Sir: for the gentleman you reaten 
is à very honeſt gentleman. Look to't; for if he comes not as 
ſafe out of your houſe as he went i ave half a dozen myr- * 
-midons hard by ſhall beat it about yur ears. 

Lr Jea. Went in! What, is he ja, then Ah !. a ombj- 
nation to undo me. I'll'myrmidon you, ye dog vou. Thi hieyes 
9 Langes (Beads Marplot all tie wwile he Cries: tmeves _ 

Mar. Murder, murder; I was not in 829 9 F . | * 

Enter Servant... 1 3 

er. What's the matter, Sir? 8 „„ 
= Sir Ja, The matter, raſcal ! you haye Fu 2 man inte 1 — 
houſe; but III flea him aliye 3 fo low me, I'll: nod leave 4 a rel 
monte hole. unlearch d; if L find: him, by. 88. Lago, Vil equip. + lot | 


Mar- A device: of his cane, chere s no truſting to age DDD 
What ſhall I do to relieve Charles? d, Pl}. raife the neigh- | | 
bourhood. Murder ! murder! { Carles "@rops n upon im 
- Hons the bulccny.) Charles, faith I'm glad 30 ſee thes lafe out, 

-» 1th all my heart. 

Ma. A pox of your bawling: how the Devil came you, here 5 
Mar. Here! 'gad, I have done you a pice: pf fcryice ; I 
told the old eee thacahe gentiemay. that, was gone in, 


Was- | 
Cia. Was it you A old him, Sir 4 (Loving: hold of him. 7 
*Sdeath, I could cruſh the into atoms. (Exit Charl's, © h 


Mar. W hat, will you choak me for my kindneſs. Will my 
enquiring ſoul never leave ſearching into other people's at- 
airs, tilf it gets ſqueez d out of my body ; Edare not follow] 
him now for my blood, he's. in ſuch a pallion. 1'll to Miran 
da: if I can diſcover ought. that, may oal:ge By George 


it may be a means to reconeile me again 3 
Enter Sir Tealo 1s and his Ser vun Fit. 
* 655 Str Jea. Are you ſure you have ſearch d ev :! wor” 
Ser. Yes, from the top of the, houſe to the item. 2 
— Cr. Jea. Under the beds, and over the beds? 
Sr. Les, and in them oO; hut fu. dn ** ir. 
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— 4.2 u. y, what Huld this ros zue mean? 


| Emer If Se and Patch. f 8 
Tauch. Take courage, Madam, I taw him ſafe out. 
. to Iſab. 
T/ab. Bleſs me! what's the matter, fir? - +. 
a Sir Jea. You know beſt; pray w Tone” s the man that was 
here juſt now? 
Iſab. What man, fir : I faw none ! 
Patch. Nor 1, by the truit you repoſed in — PR you 

7 think I would let a man come within theſe doors, when vou 

ä "TL are abſent? 

9-4. * Sr Fea. Ah, Patch ſhe may be too cunning for thy ho- 
neſty Mrhe very ſcout, thats he had fer to give warning, diſco- 
vered it to me, and threatened me with half a dozen myrmi- 
dons; but I think I maul'd the villain, I Theſe afflie ions 

you draw upon me mine q - 7t6 J 

1/ab. Pardon me, fir, 'tis your own ridiculous humour 

© draws you int 

| to banter you. 


Sir Jea: No, tis your idle conduct, your coquettiſh flirting 
into the balcony ; oh! with what joy mall I reſign thee into 
the arms of Don Diego Babinetto ? 

Ia. And with what induſtry ſhall I avoid him? - [Af de. 
_ ir Tea. Certainly that rogue had a meſſage from ſome you 
0K . but be ng baulk'd by my coming, pop'd that ſhan 

upon me. Come along, ye ſots, let's ſee if we c fin ne 
R dog again. Patch, 1o-k her up; d'ye hear. 
Faicß. Yes, fir; ay, walk - tilt your heels ake, you'll find 
: © no-body, I promite you, . K 
8 2 Who could chat T. out be which be talks of? 
ate h. Nay, I can't imagine, without it was Mhiſper. 
Ib. Well, dear Patch, let's employ all our thoughts how 
to eſcape this horrid Don Diego; my very heart ſinks at 
his terrible name. | 
Pate Fear'nat, Madam, "Die Carlo ſhall be the man or 
au : III loſe the reputation, of contriving, an then what's a 
4 Rs chamber maid good for?? 
: | SCENE, Fr Franc's Gripe's. . 
1 | Sir F ancis and. Mranda mecting. 
1313 Mr iran. Well, Gardee, how did I pcrform the dumb ſcene 2 
tar” Si, bran. To admiration; thou dear little rogue; let me 
pPuuſs thee for it: nay, adod, 1 will, Chargee, ſo muzzle, aud 
3 ' $uzzle, and hug thee; I will, faith 1 will. 
CV | [ He ug and tiffin her. 
NE W M a Vo, Gardee, don't be ſo Ry we ee nde 
ak - | poſt, when the jou: ney laſts for. life? wo. 5 
OTE Sir Fran, Ah wag, ah wag, I'll buſs the. aga: mY for thacs tg 
I am tranſporied when, when. ny dear, wilt thou coriviaee. 
the worlil of the happy . „ when hal we " ha.? 4 


D-£+- - Mirax, 


heſe vexations, and gives every! fool a pretence® 


4 


Mi: AK. There 8 nothing wanting but 27 1888 conſent, Sir . 
rancis. 

Sir Fran. My conſent! what does my mer mean-? 
Miran. Nay, tis only a whim : but I'll have every thing 


aper, drawn up by an able lawyer, that | have your Live to 
arry, the next day makes me yours. Gardee. 6 
Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha]! a whim indeed why is it not de- 
monſtration I give my leave when I marry thee ?. 

| Miran. Not for your reputation, Gardee ? the mutibions 
world will be apt to ſay you trick'd me into marriage, and 
ſo take the merit from my choice. Now I will have the act 
my own, to let the idle fops ſee how much I prefer a man _ 
ed with years and wiſdom. 

Sir Fran. Humph ! prythee leave out years, Chargee. I'm 
not ſo old, as hed ant find :  adod, 1am young; there's a 
coper for ye. [(b. 

Miran. Oh, never excuſe it; why, L Liens vou the better 
for being old; but I ſhall ſuſpcct you don't love me, if yOu 
refuſe me this forma!i ity: 1 

Sir Faun. Not love thee, Chargee ! A. I do love thee 
better than money; faith I do— 

Mirun. That's Ay I'm ſure BZ 46.) To N it, ts . 
this, then. 


Fir Fran, Well, 1 will do it, Chargee, provided 1 bring 


a licence at the ſame tine? . 
M ran. Av, and a parſon too, if vou pleaſe: Ha, ha, ha! 

I cannot help laughing to think how all the young coxccmbs 

about town will be motified when they hear of our marriage. | 
Str Fran. So they will, fo they wi l; ha, ha, ha! 25 
MirAt. Well, ! fancy 1 ſhall be fo happy with my. Gardee., 
Str Fran, If wea. ing pearls and jeweis, or cating gold, as | 


the old ſaying is, can *make thee happy, thou ſhalt be fo, my 


ſweeteſt, my lovely, my charming, my—verely 1 know ndr 


what to call the. N 


Mir n. You muſt know, Gardee, that I am fo eager to 
have this buſineſs conchuded, that 4 have cinployed my wWwe- 
man's brother, who is a lawyer i in the Temple, to ſettle mat-- 1 
ters juſt to your liking'; you are to give your concent to my 
marriage, which is to yourſelf you know: but mum, you 
muſt take no notice of that. Se then 1 will, that is with yoꝭẽj 


leave, put my writings into his hands; chen to morrow, we 


come flap upon them with a wedding that: nobody thought on; 


by which you ſeize me and my eſtates, and, l pas ae 


bonfire of your own 4& and deed. 
ir Fran. Nav, but, Chargee, inf 0 
Miran. Nay, Garde, no ifs—Have I refus · d ns: A: 


ern lords, two Britiſh peers, and balf a-ſcore EW to have 


you put in your ifs: — 5 - 
r ir Brom. | 
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ccording to form; therefore, when you ſign an autnentis 


. 2 RS. 
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8 1 2 
Sir Fran. So th u haſt, indecd, „add 1 will trult to thy m ma 
i nagement. 0d, 1 mall of a fite; 1 
bitran; Ti, a wonder che dry ſtubple e! not be CA. 
; u .. i Enter: Marplot, 
Cir: Fray, How now, Who ſent for you, ſix 3 what 8 (he hun- 
dred pounds gune already,?* - | >; . 
— Ns, far, I don't want money. now. 241 \ 
Str Fran. No; that's a miracle but there's. one ae you 
want, An ure Ps | 
2 Marp. Ay, what's that, anne) ;. = TORE 
3 _ Han Manners : what, had I no ſervants Wr 
Mar, None that could. do my buſineſs, Guardian, which | 
p is at preſent with this lady; 
4 f | Miran. With me, Mr. Mary'ot | what is it, I beſeech you. 
\ ok Sir Fran. Ay, fir, what 1; it? any thing that relates to her 
WS may be delivered to me. 
1 | . deny that. IE }; 
- Miran. That's:more than 1 do, fir: 
Mr. Indeed, "WF. Why then to proceed: Fame ſays, 
+ that vou and” my conſcionable Guardian here defign'd, 
3 contri, plgtted, and agreed, to chouſe a very clv vil, Ab 
: hoyourable # ntlemen out of a hundred pounds. | 
Miran, T: hat I contriv' it! 


: Mar. Av, Jou you fa d never a word againft 1 it, fo 975 
you are gu lty. 

Si: Fran. Pray tell that civil, . honourable gentle- 
LES man, :that if he has any more tuch ſums to fool au ay, they _ 
2 __ fſhallbe received like the laſt; ha, ha, hal chous'd, quotha 4 
3 but bhaik ye, let him know. at the fame time, that if he dare 
ED ct o report I trick'd kim of it, 1 ſhall: recommend a lawyer to 
1 him ſhail ſhew him a trick for tu ĩce as much: d', e hear 7 
EE tell him that. ; * 

8 | Mar. So, and this. is the” way. you uſe a gentlem an, and, 
i} Ins my friend? 5 - 
Miran. Is the wre teh thy friend; : ; | 
a Mar. The wretch !-look: ye, wadem, don't call names ; 8 
3 ä egad, I won't take it. 
3 Miran. Why, you won't beat me w ill vou! ha, ba! 
Mar, I dent know whether I will or no. | 
Sir Fran. Sir, 1 ſhall make a ſervant ſhew you out at Ay 
window, if you are ſaucy. 

5 Mar. I am jour mo Than” gh ſervant, guardian; 1 defigr k 
dog out. the ſame, way I came in I would «nly affe this. 7 
| lady, if ſhe does not think in her foul. fir © Gere 1 is 7 

not a fine gentleman? f | 
Miran. He Areſſes well. 
5 Sir rem: Which is chieſly owing to his er an] o_ 
3 | de chambre. 
1 Mfran. And if you allow as owe of his leing a fie 
gentleman, he is 2 * | 
Yo 
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Mar. | The h judicious! Part of the world allow him wit, cou- 
rage, gallantry, and management : tho” I think he forfeited * > _ 
that character, when he flung: away a hundred pounds upon 8 
your dumb ladyſhip, 1 
Sir Fan. Does that galt him? ha, ha, ha! " 
Miran. $6 Sir Geofge; remaining in deep di 2 ad fe 
ſent, vou his truſty ſquire to utter his complaint: ba, ha, ha! 
Mar. Yes, Madam; and you like à cruel, hardhearted 
Jew, value it no more than I wou'd your ladyſhip; where I 
Sir George, you, you, you | %% en. 
Miran. Oh, don't call names: 1 know you love to be 
employ'd, and I Il ogy you. and you ſhall carry him SIE 
{age from me. | 
Mar. According as I like i it: What . : 
Miran. Nay, a kind one, you may be ſare—Firſt ell him Fas OY 
I have choſe this gentleman to have and to hold and ſoforth. 
[Clapping her hands int» fir Francis. 
Fr Fran. Oh, the dear rogue, how I doat on ber! [Aﬀde; 8 
Miran. And adv iſe his impertinence to trouble me no 
more; for 1 prefer Sir Francis for a huſband before all the 
fops in the umverſe ay 
May. Oh lord, oh lord! the $' bewitch'd; that's certainz 
here's a hufband for ci hteen —here' He ape here. s bones 
rattling in a leather bag [Tur urning fir Fralcis about] Here's SY 
buckram and'caivis to ſcrub you to repentance. . 2 
Sir Fran. Sirrah, my cane hall teach you repentancs 


prejendly, 
ar. No, faith, I have felt its tivin brother from juſt ſuck - 
a withered hand too lately. 

Miran. One thing more: viſe him to keep from the 
garden- gate on the left hand; for if he dare to ſaunter there "i 
about the hour of eight, as he uſe d to do, be ſhall be ſaluted 1 
with a piſtol or a blunderbuſs. | 11 5 | 

Sir Fran. Oh,  ſmopRrovs | why, Charge, dic he uſe 00 i 
colne to the garden ate? ; 70 

Miran. The gard'ner deſeribed juſt ſich beer man Sas 25 . 
always watch'd his coming out, and fain wou'd have Brib'd- 
him for his entrance — Tell him he ſhall find a warm receps 
tion if he comes this night, 

Mar. Piſtols and b derbe | Egad, a warm reception 
indęed. I ſhall take Foes to inform him of your kiridneſs, and 


will Waden thy meaning bitter, 7 
to toll - VIC "5 
'r Fa e Kn f xd; ſeal'd, and tan joke ion of 
my heart for ever, Chargee, ha, ha, ba! and for you Nr. 
Saucebox, let me haye no more of your, meſſages, if ever you 
deſign t6 inherit your eſtate, gentlemab. *- 
Mar. Why there tis now. Sure I Mall be dut of y our 


iran. 


- 
* 


PS 
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you be not as arrant a cuckold as e'er-drove bargain upon the 
Exchange o., paid attendan.e to a court, I am a a ſon of a 
whetſ.one and ſo your humble ſervant, Exit. 
Miran. Don t forget the meſſage; ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Fran. I am fo provoked — tis well he's gone. 


Miran. Oh, mind him not Gardee; but let's ſign articles, : 
and then of 


Sir Fran. And then Adod, I believe I am metamorphos 4, 
my pulſe beats high and my blood boils, methinks —— 
[K Ning and hugging her, 
Miran. Oh fie, Gardce. be not ſo violent; conſider the mar- 
ket laſts. all the year; I'll in and ſee if the lawyer be come ; 
you'll follow? - LEE... 
Sir Fran Ay, to the world's end my dear: V ell Frank, 
thou art a lucky fe. low in thy old age, to have ſuch a delicate 0 
morſel, and thirty thouſand pounds in Iove with thee; I hall 
be the envy of batchelors, the glory of married men, and the 
wonder of the town. Some guardians would be glad to com- 
pound for a part of the eſtate, at diſpatching an heireſs, but 
1 engroſs the whole: : O! mikt freteritis referct fi Jubi r 
ann. Exit. 
SCENE changes to a tavern; diſcru rs fir George and Cray tos 
rot i wine before them und Wn ſp:r waiting | 
Sir Jeo. Nay, pr 'yrhee don't be grave, Charles; miſ- 
forzuncs will h \ppen, Þ a, ha, ha! *tis ſome comfort to have 2 
companion in our ſaffcrings. | 
Ci Ao. 1 ain only apprehenſive for Iſabanda: her father s by- 
mour is implacable ; and how far his jealouſy may tranſport 
him to her undoing, ſnocks my foul to think. 
Sir Ceo. But fince you eſcap'd undiſover'd by him, his rage 
will quickly laſh into a calm, never fear it. 
Ca. But who knows what that unlucky dog Marplot Lolc 2b 
him? nor can I imagine what brought bim hither : that fel- 
low is ever doing miſchief; and yet to give him his due, he 
never deſigns it. This is ſome biundai ing adventuie, N 
wherein he thought to ſhew his friendſhip, as he calls it; a 
curſe on him! a | 
Sir Ceo. Then nk forgive him : what ſaid he ? 
Car. Say? nay, 11a1 more n to cut J. i8 throat than ce 
hear his excuſcs |, I, 5 
Sir Geo, Where is he? | mY 
"Whiſp. Sir, 1 taw him g0 into 0 ür F Francis | Gripe $ Faſt now. : 
Cha. Oh, then he's upon your buſineſs, fir George j a thou - ; 
ſand to one but he makes ſome miliake there too. 
Sir Geo. Impoſſible, without he huffs the 1 5 and makes 5 
love to ſir Francis. Naa £ 
Enter Drawer. 14 F 
Draw. Mr. Marplot is be: ow, gentlemen, and deſires o 
know if he may have leave to wait upon ye. i 
Cha. How civil che rogue, is when he has, done 4 fate; 1 
d Stir Geo. 
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dir Geo. Ho! defire him to walk up. Pr'ythee, Charles, 


hrow off this chagrin, and be good ommpan x. 
Ca. Nay, hang him, I'm not angry with him: Whiſper, . 
fetch me'pen, ink, and paper. )( 
Whiſp. Yes, fir. ff.... = OS 
5 Enter Marplot. - . 
Cha. Do but mark his ſheepiſh look, Sir George. 
Mar. Dear Charles, don't overwhelin a man already under 


FE untupportable affliction. I'm ſure I always intend to ſerve 
my friends; but if my malicious ſtars deny the happineſs, is 


- 


the fault mine? 3 e 1 
Sir Geo. Never mind him, Mr. Marplot; he is eat up with 

ſpleen. But tell me, what ſays Miranda? 1 | 
Mar,” Says,>-nay,, we are all undone tnere, to. 
Cha! I told you ſo; nothing proſpers that he undertakes. , 


* * 


5 


Mar Why, can 1 help her having choſe your father for 


better for worſe ? | 


Cha, So: There's another of fortunt's ſtrokes, I ſuppoſe 
I ſhall be edg d out of my eſtate with twins every year, let 


who will get em. 8 


Sir Geo, What, is the woman really poſſeſs d? 


Mar. Ves, with the ſpirit of contradiction: the rail'd at 


you moſt prodigiouſſy⸗ 
Str Geo. T hat't no ill ſign. 5 | 3 

. Enier Whiſper, with pen, inh, and paper. 
Mar. You'd ſay it was no good fign, if you knew all. 
Sir G-o, Why, pr'ythee? JJ 8 
Mar. Hark'e, Sir George, let me warn you, purſue your 

old haunt no more, it may be dangerous. e 


* 
4. 


ze 


Sir Geo. My old haunt ! what do you mean? 

Mar. Why in ſhort, then, ſince you will have it, Miranda 
vows, if you dare approach the garden-gate at eight o'clock, 
as you us'd, you ſhall be ſaluted with a blunderbuſs, fire 
Theſe were her very words; nay ſne bid me tell you fo too. 


Sir Geo. Ha! the garden - gate at eight, as I us'd to do ! 


there muſt be a meaning in this. Is there ſuch a gate! 


nnn © 2 7 


Cha. Yes, yes - It opens into the park; 1 ſuppoſe her lady- 


ſhip has made many a ſcamper thro' it. 


Sir Geo. It muſt be an alſignation, then. Ha, my heart 


ſprings for jay; *tis a propitious omeh. My dear Mar- 
plot, let me embrace thee, thou art my friend, my better 
angel 5 . e 


Mar. What do you mean, Sir George? 


Sir Geo, No matter what I mean. Here, take a bumper to 


the garden - gate, you dear rogue, you. 


Mar. You. have, reaſon to be tranſported, Sir George; 1 


have ſav' d your life. E c EO 
Sir Gee. My life! thy haſt ſavd my ſoul, man. Cs 


hs a 


& 
* — — Od 


* 
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if thou doſt not pledge this health, may'ſt thou never taſte 
joys of lovc. 
Cha. Whiſper, be wre you take care how you deliver this; 
1 ves him the liter.) bring ine the anſy er to my lodgings. 
Wii. I warrant you, fir. © ea 


Mar. Whither does that letter go Now 1 dare not aſk 
for my blood. 


Cha. Now I'm for you. 19 8 7 


Sir Geo. To the garden- gate at « the hour of Pu Charles; : 
along, Hu uzza! 
Ch 3 I begin to conceive Dl. 
Mar. That's more than I do, e TS he (PS - gate, 


88 [ Drinks.) But I hope 71 n to kee far enou | 
off on't, Sir George. | l 7. & 0 


Lr Geo. Ay, ay, never fear that ; the ſhall ſee I deſpiſe 
her frowns ; ict her uſe her  blunderbuſs againſt the next 
ool, the ſhan't . me with the ſmoak, 1 Warrant her; "Us 


ar. Ab. Charles, if you could receive a Gerede 
bt en cavalier, one ſhould have ſome comfort YR beat 
TI Ou. i 
4g. The f gl com rehen ds nothin 5 
'r Geo. Nor | camp TY have im: . thee take e him aton 
wi thee. . . 
3 E h—— Myr lot, ou ſhall go ome with me. 
7. ['m pied I'm well wich him, however. Sir George, 
Ber ga, Charles aſking me to go home with him, gives 


Dn a ſhrewd ſuſpicion there's. more in the garden-gate than 
compre Na. 1 It & give him che 325 and Away t to 


n's, and find it out. ETD 
PLAY I kiſs both your hands. Ang now 5 the | Bar- 
OREN "Ir 8 beauty gives the aſſignation there, 5 
And love too pow exful grows te admit of fear. Kei. 


2 1 TV... -SCENE the ontfide of Sir Jealous Traffict's 
Houſe, Patch peching out of the door. = 
Enter Whiſper. h „ 


— 


vi. ILIA. Mrs. Patch, this is a lucky miauick to find 


you ſo readily.; my maſter dies with impatience, 


+. Patch. My lady imagin'd ſo; and, by her orders, I have 


. heen ſcouting tiis hour in ſearching you, to inform you that 
B has invited ſome friends to ſupper with him to- 
a t, which gives àn opportunity to your maſter to make 
e of his ladder of ropes : the cloſet-window ſhall be open, 
hindarepdy cop torcccive him : bid him come immediately. | 
ip. Excellent! he'll not diſapps: nt, 1 warrant him. 

B ut hold, I have a letter here, which I'm to carry an anfwer 

to. I can't think what language the direction is. 
Pali. Pho, 'tis no language, but a clairgtter which the: 10. 
Leers 


— 
* . 
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invented to avert d ſcovery—Ha, I hear my old matter Sy. | W 

ning down ſtairs; it is impoſſible you ſhould have an an- 8 

er; away, and bid him x 49 himſelf for that : be one, f ; 

arc ruin Coe aa for lie has doubled his care me 4 


laſt accident. l „„ 
IWi:ſ-. IL. go, 1 go. | Es [ Exit, *- 1 
Paich. There, go thou into my 4 (Pats it befide, and — —Y 
ſalls down.) Now, I'll up the back-ftairs, leſt E meet him. | A 
Well a dextrous chamber-maid is the ladies beſt Ro I | 3 2 
Enter Sir Fealous, with a 3 in his haud. N. | Gy 


Lr Fea. So, this 1s ſome comfort : this tells methat Bor | | 
Don Diego Babinetto is ſafely arrived; he ſhall marry my. 3 
laughter the minute he comes. Ha, ha! hat's here? [T. 2e | £2 
„ the letter Patch dropp'd.] A letter! I don't know what to | 2 
ake of the re (Econ: I'll fee what's within fide ; FE 1 
epens it./—humph— tis Hebrew, I think. What can this 
mean! There muſt be ſome trick in it; this was cer- w 
ainly deſign'd for my daughter; but I don't know that ſne 
an ſpeak any language but her mother - tongue. No matter 
for that; this may be one of love's hieroglyph'cks; and 12 | 
fancy I faw Patch's tail ſweep by : that 'wench may be à fut; 1 
and, inſtead of guarding my honour, betray it: I'II find: id ; HEN 
eut, I'm reſolv'd. 3 9 
SCENE Iſabinda's Chaniber. Tſabinda and Paick. © f 360 


Hab. Are you ſure nobody ſaw you ſpeak to Whiſper ? 1 3 
Patch. Yes, very ſure, Madam: but I heard Sir Jealous 1 
coming down ſtairs, ſo clapt his letter into my Pocket. 1 
Eels ſer tie letter. e 1 
T/ab. 4 jetter W it me quickly. JM 
Patch. Bleſs me! what's become on I'm ſure 1 put EE 
t — [Searching fill. "FLY 
IVb. Ts it poſſibie thou could'ſt ve 0 careleſs Loh. I'm — 4 1 


undone for ever, if it be loſt. 
Patch. I muſt have dropt it upon the ſtairs. But why" are 


| 
you ſo much alarm'd ? If the worſt happens, nobody can 5 The 
read it, Madam, nor find out whom it was deſigg'd for. e 
| 
4 
ö 


3 


[/ab, If it falls into my father's hands, tliWery figure r 
a letter will produce ill conſequences. Run and look for it : 


upon the ſtairs this moment. | | 
Patch. Nay, I'm ſuxre it can be no where elſe A. Re. TREE Et Fe ag 11 


5 going out of the door, e butler. ] How how, what do you 
want? | 
, . ©? od 8 | N « 


Butl. My maſter ordered me to lay the 9 here for is BS 


Laab, Ruin'd, paſt redemption. 5 lar. 5 ji 


Patch. Yau miſtake, ſure; what mall we 30 2 
1 th ected company — * 5 


* "= 


ö 12 ought he expettec S | 
"Dow Charles! Oh, unfortynate Iſabinda! "FS 
. 1 gde let too, Wa, but 1 ſuppoſe he Has — . 154 
S 3 j 


EF”; 


* 
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l 1 0 
rer'd his mind. [Lays te cluiſ, ani! er 3 


Iſab. 1 he letter is the cauſe; this heedleſs action has u 2 
done me: fly and faſten the cloſct. window, which will gi cri; 
Charles notice to retire. Ha, my father! 


1 £9 fuſion ! - 
Iuler Str "Jr alous. eg Sir 
going ? I. a 


mw Sir 5 Jea. Hold, hold, Patch, whither are 


have nobody tiirout of the room till after ſupper. Pa 
Patch. Sir, I was. going to Teach, vour Ay. chair—0 wiſh 
' wretched accident ! 87 


4 Sir Jeg. Vil have nobody ſtir our of the room. I den t wan 
Achair. 


2 hat will ke the event of this! | 2 Si 
Fir Jea. Hark ye, daughter; do you know this bas : Play 
Iſab. As I ſuſpcfted—hand do you cal it, fir? 'Tis ſom me 
ſchool-boy's ſcraul. P 
ay Oh invention ! thou chamber- maid's beſt friend, aſ. all. 
me. 
| — Lir Jea. Are you "a you don t unde ſtand it? ; 1 
| Patch cel: in her boſom, and Shakes her cc ats. this 
Lab. Do you underſtand it, ſir? 9 | | Sy 
„ Jea. I with ] did EIS | ] 
, J/ab. Thank Heayen you do not! .(A/ic 1 * Then 1 know bun 
ro more of it than you do ind ed, fir. — 
Patel. O Lord! O Lord what have you dane; Gr? - Why pla 
the paper is mine, I dropt it out of my boſom. = 


: [Snatching i it from in. - 
2 YSir ra. Ha! your' s, miſtreſs 2 | | | 
Patch, Yes, fir, it is. | Eg - "a 
— Yr Ja. What is it? ſpeak !. | | 
Peach. Yes, fir, it is a charm for the tooth-ach; I have iN @@© 
worn it theſe ſeven years; 'twas given me by an angel for th 
aught I know, when I was raving With the pain; for nobody 
knew from whence he came, nor whither he went: He ft on 
charg'd me never to open it, leſt ſome dire vengeance befal 

| me, and Heaven knows what will be the event. Oh! eruel 7 
misfortune, that J ſhould drep it, and you ſhould open it; 7 
If you had not open d it 


* 


Ota i . Ja. Wie of your charms and whims for me; if that be 
. yur all, *tis well enough; there, there, burn it, and. 1 warrant $4] 
you no Vengeance will follow. hp is 
Patch; So, all's right again thus far. . 2 te. 
Tab. I would not looſe Patch falythe world—T'll take cou- 1 
rage a little. (Aſidle.) Is this uſage for your daughter, fir? . 
muſe my virtue and conduct be fuipcftcd for every trifle? you ; 


immure me like ſome dire offender here, and deny me all 
the recreation which my ſex enjoy, and the cuſtom ef the 
country allow; yet not content with thar, you make my con-& 
: Knement more intolerable by vour nifiruſts and jealouſtes ; „ 
wou'd I were dead, fo I were free from this | 
ay or Je. To merrow rids you of this ticeſome load; Don 
25 a | Diego 


THE BUSY BODY. — 33 ==. 
Diego Babinet: 0 will, be here and then my care ends, and * 4 
his begins. | * 
. Is he come, then? oh how ſhall IT avoid this Dh 
800 marriage? 1 (Aide. 
Enter. ſervants with ſubp r. 
Sir Fea. Come, will you fit down ? 
b. I can't eat, fir. 
Path. No, I dare ſwear he has given bay ſupper enough. Iway 
with I could get into the cloſet. [Afide. 
Sir Fea, Well, if you can't eat, then give1 me a ſong whilſt I do. 
T/ab. I have ſuch a cold. I can ſcarce peak, ſir, much leſs 
fing. How ſhall I prevent Charles coming in? D Aſide. 
Sir Fea. T hope you have the uſe of your fingers, Madam. 8 uo 
Play a tune upon your Pian wh lit your -woman tings 
me a ſong. 3 
| Patch. I'm as much out of tune as my lady, if he knew | i 
1 all. FAY. _— 
T/ab. 1 mall make exce! lent. mulſiz. (Sits down to Play. 
Patch. Really, fir, I am ſo frizhted about your opening 
this charm, that I can't remember one ſong. 
— Sir Jed. Pich, hang your charm; come, come ſing any thing. 
Patch, Ves, I'm likely io ſing, truly. (A/ide.) Humphos. 
bumph ; bleſs me, I cannot raiſe my voice, my heart pants 10. 
— 87 Jea. Why, what does your heart pant fo that you can't 
play neither? Pray what key are you in ha: 
Fach. Ah, would the key was turn'd on YOu once. (Abele. 
12 8e Jeg. Why don't you ling I ſay? s 
Paich. When madam has got her ſpirno in tune, fir ; 
humph ; humph. 


Lab. J cannot play, fir, whatever ails me, (Fifing. mw 
==w. Sir Nea. Zounds, fit down, and play me a tune, or T'l, DER * he 

the ſpinnet about your ears. | 8.408 

| If 46 What wi'l become of me 1855 en and pays. — . - "rs Ol 

12 $7 7ea. Come miſtreſs. | (To Patch, = "=. 8 
Date Yes fir. (Sings, but ho. ridly out of tune. 
i: $Sz7 Jea. Hey, hey, whth are ygu a-top of the houfe, and 

you are down in the cellar, hat is the meaning of this. >: bv. 


it on purpoſe to croſs me, ha? 
Paich. Pray, Madam, rake | it a little low er, I cannot reach : 
& 0 note I fear. - 
26, Well begin—oh ! Pareh: we ſhall bs diſcovered. | 


ach. ] tink with tha apprehenſion, Madam; 3 


| Fümpf nos.) * L Charles opens the cloſet door. 7 
N Mute od ſingiſſtg. 44. Mkl K „ 8 . 
5 ith! her father there (Ce te then Lamuuſt 

fy. (Exit ints the claſit.) Sir Jealous riſes up haſtriy, Jering 


Charles ſii, hack into the cloſet. .Y 8 
— Sir Jeg. Hell and furies, a man in the cloſet 2 _ 
he {<! 


Patch. Ah! a ghoſt, a age he muſt, not enter 9 -, =. 
E 3 2 2 ; "DN 


/ 


* 
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ſet— Iſabin la throws fur, if dou before the (laſet door, as 
in a ſworn. 
— Jr 7a. The devil! I'll ike a 'ghoſt of him, I warrant 


Y O' i» | Vice to ge by, 
Patch. Oh, hold, fir, has e a care, you'll tread pon my lady 


Who waits here * Bring ſome water. Oh ! this comes. 


— 


of your opening the chai m: Ob, oh, oh, oh! [Hees . Jud. 
Sr, Ja. II charm you, houſcuife; here lies the charm 


that conjur'd this fellow in, I'm ture ot; come out, you raſ- 


np 


. 


cal, do ſo: Zounds, take her from the door, or I'll ſpurn herg 


from it, and*bieak your neck down ſtair s. | 
Jab. Herr>enocmllardbwnooapdoyn, [Aide 10 Fateh. 


Patch. ——— — | 
S'r Jea. — — — . Where are e you, 


firiah ? Villain, robber of my honour ! I'Il pull you out of 
your neſt. [Goes into Mie cliſel. 
4 Patch. You'll bes miliaken, old gentleman, . the bird is 
on. 

Iſab. I'm glad I have 'ſ-ap'd fo well. Iv as almoſt 1 in 

earneſt with the fright. 
R -enier Sir Jealous: out of tle chit, Rt. 

877 5 Jea. Whoever the dog were, he has eſcap d out of he 

window. for the ſaſh is up. Eut tho? he is got out of. my 


reach, you are not: And firſt, Mrs. Pander, with your 


charms for the tooth- ach. go out of my houſe, go, troop; yet 


hold, ſtay, III ſce you out gf my doors W N but Ill e- 
cure your charge ere I go. 


Iſab. What do you mean, fir? Was ſhe not a creature of 
Your own providing? 


. Sir Fea. She was of the devil's providing, for. ought E: 


ny - 


| — Ste. Jed. If thou wert as naked as thou wert born, chou 


ST 


. I err 
Patch. What have 1 done, fir, to merit your diſpleaſure ? * 


$'r Ja. ] don't know which of you have done it; but you 
all both ſuffer for it, till I can diſcover whoſe guilt it is 24 
Go, get in there: I'll nove you from this fide of the houſe. 
Pues I/abinda in at, e door, and licks it ; puts the hey in hisn, 
Proeket. | 1/11 keep the ker my e., III try what ghoſt will 
get into that room. And now, forſooth, III wait on you 
down ftavs. | 


Paich. Ah, my poor lady—down airs, fir ! But IA 0 
out, fir, till I have louk'd up my cloathes. awed ie . 


"> 


> & 


{ bon dit not ſtay to put on a f 4a 


- * 
WC 


16 1 8 5 1 | Ie , ate 2 


[Exit pulli Fe | 


Patch, Qh | barbarous uſage, for nothing 

; Re-enter at the lozber end. 
<7 Yea. There, go, and come no more within ſight « may; 
. „ . | habitation, | 


— 
ag 


TT \ 


ha 
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lady Wy, bitation, theſe three days, I harge y. 

n [Slaps the. 1 aſter her. 
"1G, Tatch. Did ever any body ſee ſuch an old enen ? 

harm „ Ruler d 

i Taf Pat. FY Oh Mr. Chur les, your affairs and mine are in an 
2 hera il poſture. 


atch, befallen thee ? 


Patch, Sir Jealous, whoſe ſuſpicions nature's always on the 


YOu, With; nay, even while one eye ſleeps, the other keeps centi- 


| of nel; upon ſight of you, flew into ſuch a violent pattion, that 
5 17 1 could find no ſtratagem to appeaſe him; but; in ſpite of all 
is arguments, lock d his daughter into his own apartment, ad | 

a n me out of doors. 6 2 
| In Cha. Ha! O Ifabinda ! _ | 

. Patel. And ſwears the ſha!] ne ther ſom ſun a moon, till 
EO the is Don Dievo"rabinetto's wife, W arriy cd laſt night, 
the and is expected with i impatience 
wy, Cha. He dies; yes, by all the wrongs oF love he mall: here 
* will I plaut myſelf, ad thruugh niy b. cult he fha. l ing eis, 
ks _ pailage, if he enters. 5 
* Patc/, A moſt heroic reſolution |! There might be ways 
found out more to your advantsge. Pol, ey is often preferred | 
of to open force. : ES 8 7 
| | Cha. J apprehend you not. ; | 
15 Patch. What think you of a this 3 im 


poſing upon the father, and marr Ving your miſtreſs by: his 
ph own conſent ? | | 
a Cha. Say'tt thou ſo, my agel! Oh, cou'd that be done, 


_ my life to come wou'd be toy ſhort to recompente thee! But 
85 how can 1 do that, when I neither know. what ſhip he came 
1 in, nor from what part of Spain; who recommends kim, or 
l how attended ? 

2 Patch. I can ſolve all this, He. is | from Madrid, his fa-. 


ther's name Don Pedro Queſto Portento Babinetto. "Here's a; 
letter of his to: Sir Jealous, which he dropt one day! You un- 
derſtand Speniſh, and the hand may be countertcited.. You 
concetve me far ? 


Cha, My better 1 thou haſt re viv d my drooping 


- SCENE à Garden Gate open, Semen? oxiting 20. 
Euter Sir George Airy. 
577 Geo. So this is the gate, and moſt invit ingly open : I 
there ſhould be a blunJerbuſs here now. what A dreadfyl wo n/ 
would. my fall make for fools! and what a jeſt for the wits! 
how my name would be roar'd ee the ſtrects! Well, F * 


venture all. | - 
Sceatro. Hiſt, hiſt! Sir George 8 . [F nters. 
"Hor Gee, A feinale voice! Thats: far I'm {a fe. M dear. 
7 5 ä Soni, : 


——8—— k * v 
2 " : ; 
N * — — * * 


Chi. J am injur'd to the frowns of fortune : : But what has 


ſou} : III about it inſtantly. Come to: my lodgings, and. 
we'll concert matter s. . ee 


8 * 
wed FR 


— 
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| Scent, No, Fm not your dear; but I'll conduct you to her, g 
give me your hand: you muſt go tino many a dark paring | 


and dirty ſtep before you arrive 


Sir Geo. I know I muſt before I arrive at paradiſe ; there- 5 
fore be quick, my charming guide. 
Scent. For aught you know; come, come, your band 


| and away. 
' &'r Geo. Here, here, child, you can't be half ſo ſwift as my 


deſires. [ Zæxeunt. 


SCENE she Houſe. Face Miranda. 

Miran. Well, let me reaſon a little with my mad ſelf. 
Now don't I trangreis all rules, to venture upon a man with- 
out the advice of the grave and wiſe ? But then a rigid knaviſh 
Guardian, who would have married me! to whom? even 
to his nauſeous ſelf, or nobody. Sir George is what 1 have 
try'd in converſation, inquir'd into his character, and am ſa- 
kis fred in both. Then his love! who would have given a 
hundred pounds only to have ſeen a woman he had not infi- 
nitely lov'd! S0. J find my lik ing him has furniſh'd me with 


arguments enough on his fide; and now the only doubt re- 


mains, whether he will come or no. . Lt 
Enter Sceniæuell. \ 
Scent. T hat's reſoly'd, Madam; for here's the might 
(Ex:t Seu well. 
Ser Geo. And do I once more behold that lovely object, whoſe 


idea fill; my mind, and forms m y pleaſing dreams U 


Sir George, 


Miran. What beginning again in heroics 


don t you remember how little fruit your laſt prodigal oration 


produc'd ? not one bare ſingle word in anſwer. 

S:r Geo. Ha! the voice of my Incognita Why did you 
take ten thouſand ways to cap:ivate a heart your ey __—_ 
had vanquiſh'd? 

Miran. No more of theſe flights; do you think, we can 
agree on that. ſame terrible Exon Matrimony, without 


heartily repenting on both fides ? 


_ Sir Geo. It has been my wiſh ſince firſt my longing eyes 


' beheld you. Haſte, then, and let us tie the Knot, and preve 


the envy'd pair 


Miran. Hold ! not fo faft! I have bis better than to 


venture on dangerous experiments headlong— My Guardian 
truſting to my diſſembled love, has given up my fortune to 


my own diſpoſal; but with this proviſo, that he to morrow 
morning weds me. He is now gone to Doctors Commons 
for a licence. : | 
Sr C20. Ha! a licen- e | 

Miran But I have planted emiſſaries that will iafallibly 
take him dove to Epſom, under pretence that a brother uſurer 
of his is to make him his exec utor: the thing on earth 
he covets. 


Sor" Ge: 3 "T8 his. known Haake. e ay 
. „ {> 


— 
” 
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morrow ere he can be undeceiv 
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_Miran, Now my inftruments confirm him this man is dy- 
ing, and he ſends me word he. g des this minute; it muſt be to- 
d. That time is ours. 
Sir Geo. Let us 2+ 1 0 it, We and ſettle on our coming 
years endleſs happineſs ! 
Miran. 1 dare nat flir till I hear he's on the road then 


and my writings, the mo material point, are ſoo remov d. 


Sir Geo. I have one favour to aſk ; if it lies in your power 


you wou'd' be a friend to Charles: tho' the ſon, of this te- 


nacious man, he is as free from all his vices as nature and a 
good education can make him; and, what now I have vanity 
enough to BO: will induce you, he i is the man vn earth 
T love. | 

Miran. I. never was his enemy, and only put it on as it 
help 4 my deſigns on his father. Hf h's uncles eſtate ought te 


be in his poſſethon, which I Grewaly ſufpect, 1 may do him a : 


ſingular piece of ſervice. 
Sir Geo. You are all goodneſs. 
Huter Scenizwell. _ 
- Scent. Qh, Madam'! my maſter and Mr. Marplor are jun 


eeoming into the houſe, 


Miran. Undone, undone'! if.ke finds you here in this. criſis, 
a! wy plots are unraveiled, | 
Ser Geo. What ſhall I do? can't 2 get back into the 
garden? — Es 
Scext. Ch, no! he c nes up thoſe ſtairs. OE : 
Miran. Here, here, here ! .can you condeſcend to ſtand: be- 
"hind this chimney board, Sit George? 
Sir Geo. Any where, any e dear Madam, without 
ceremony. | 
Scent. Come, come, Sir; lie c' doſe | 
[ They put i m behind te eie 1 
Enter 5 Francis and Marplot; fir Francis peeling an Orange, 
Sir Fran. I could not go though tis upon life and death, 
without taking leave of dear Chargee. Beſides, this fellow 
buzz'd"into my ears mr thou might'ſt be ſo deſperate as to 
ſhoot that wild rake which haupts the garden gate; and that 
would bring us into trouble, dear 
Miran. So Marplot brought you back, then; T am oblig d 
to him for that I'm ſure. (H cuning at Marplot aſide. 
Marp. By her looks the means ſhe is not obliged to me 1 


have done — miſchief now; but what, I can't imagine. : 


Sir Fran. Well, Chargee, I have had three meſſenger = jor 


come to Epſom to my neighbour Squeezum s, who forall 


vaſt riches, is departing,” - Szhs. 
Mayp. Ay ſee what all you uſurers muſt come to. 

S Fran. Peace you young knave ! ſome forty years henee 

I may think on't—But, Chargee, I'll be with thee to-morrow, 

| before thoſe pretty eyes are open; I will, I will, Chargee, I'l 


rouſe YOu, 1 faith mate Mrs. Scentwell, Hi up your lady's - 


* 3. 5 ey. 
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chimney board, that I. may throw my peel | in, and not litter 
her chamber. 
Miran. O my ſtars ! what will become of us now ? (Aſide. 
' Scent. Oh, pray, fir, give it to me: 1 love it above-all 
things 1 in nature; indeed TI do. 
Sr Fran. No, no, huſfy-; ; you have the green pip — ; 
III have no apothe-arry's bills. (Goes toward the chimney. 
Miran Hold, held, hold, dear Gardee, I have a, a, a, a, 
a, monkey, ſhut up there; and if you open it before the man 
comes that is to tame it, tis ſo wild, 'twill break all my 
china or get away, and that would break my heart; for Im 
ſond om t to: diſtraction. next thee dear Gardee( In a flatteriugtone 
Sin Fran, Well, well, Chargee, I wont open it; ſhe ſhall 


have her monkey, poor rogue; here, throw this peel out of 


the window. Fæit Scentuell. 
Mar. A monkey, dear madam, let me ſee it: I can tame a 
monkey as well as the beſt of them all. Oh! how 1 love the 
little mintitures.of man. . 
Miran. Be quict, miſchief, and ſtand Rd from BP 
. ou ſhall not ſee my monkey hy ſure 
(/lriving with him. 
Mar. For heaven s ſake, dear madam, let me but peep, to 
ſee if jt be 2s pretty as y lady Fiddie ee S. Has it 


*, got a chain ? 


Mircn, Not yet; but [ deſign it one hall laſt! its lte time: 
nay, you ſhall not ſee it LO K, Gardee, how he teaſes me 

. Sir Hun. (Cetting bi teren h m and ihe chinin y) Surah, 
| firrah, Jet my Chargee's monkeyalone, or Bamboo ſhall ay 
about your cars. What! is there no de almg with you? 

Mar. Pugh, pox of the monkey! here's a rout : I wiſh he 
may rival you. ' 8 
5 Enter a ſruant. 

Ser. Sir, they have put tuo more horſes in the coach, as 
* order'd, and tis ready at the door. 

Sir Fran. Well I am going to be executor ; | better for thee, 
Jewel. B'ye, Chargee, one buſs! lm glad thou haſt got a 


| . monkey to divert thee a little. A 


Miran. I hank'e dear Gardee ; ; Nay, 151 ſee you to the ccach 
Sir Fran. That's kind, adod. | 
' Mir.:n. Come along, impertinence [To Marplol. 
-  Marp. [St-rp/ng back.] Egad, I wil! ſee the monkey now. 
[Erfts up tie board and d. ſcovers fir . O Lord! O 
Lord! ie. es! thieves! murder! ; 5 
Sr Gre. Dam'ye vou vnlucky dog! tis I: which way ſhall 
I get out? ſhew me inſtantly, or I'll cat your throat. | 
Nax. Undone, undone ! at that door there. But ponds 
hold, break that china, and LI. bring you off. 
L [H runs off at the corn r, and rows down ure china. 
Fes nter fir Fruncis, Miranda, and Sentzucll. : 
Sr Fran. Meicy on me what's the matter? 
Miran. Oh you toad! what have you done? 


— 
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Mar. No great harm; T bog of you to forgive. me. Long- 
ing to ſee the monkey, I did but juſt raife up the board, and 
and it flew over my thoulders, ſcratch'd all my face, broke | 
yon china, and whiſk'd out of the window. 1 
Sir Fan. Was ever ſuch an unlucky rogue ! firrah I * 5 
bid you my houſe. Call the ſervants to get the monkey again: 
1 wou'd ſtay myſelf to look for it, but that you know m . | 
neſt buſineſs. -. | 
Sent. Oh my lady will bethe beſt to lure it back; all m 4 
creatures love my lady extremely A» 
Miran. Go, go, dear Gardee, I hope I ſhall recover” it, e 
Sir Fran. B' ye, b'ye, dearee. Ah, niſchief how you look | 
now | bye, b'ye. = 
Miran Scentwell, fee him in acoach, and bring me word. | 
Scent. Yes, Madam. ; = 
M ran. So, fir, you have done your friend a ſignal piece of -; 50 
ſervice I ſuppoſe! - 
Mir. Why, look you Madam, if I Wee a falt 5 
thank yourſelf; no man is more ſervi eatle when I am let 
into a fecrct, and none horn unlucky at finding it out. Who | 
cou'd divine your meaning ? when youtalk'd of a blunderbuſs _.' 
who thought of a rendezvous ? and when you talk'd of a mon- 
key, who the devil dreamt of fir George? 5 
Miran. A ſign you converſe hut little with our ſex, when { 
you can 't reconcile-contradictions. GET. 8 
5 Tuuter Scen:avell. 80 A | 
Scent. He's. gone, Madam, as faft as the 3 and fix $0 
can carry him.— Enter fir Ged. ge. | 
Sir Geo. Then J may appear e 
Mar. Dear ſir George, make my peace ! On my Soul 1 dd 8 i1 
mot think-of you. | | 
Si” G-0o. I dare ſwear thou d. Cn not. Madam, X 20S: you * | ; 
to forgive hm. 1 5 
Miran. Well, fir George, if he: can ihe ſecret. 7,5 e + 1 
Mar Ods heart, adam, I'm as ſecret as a prieſt” ber 8 
I'm truſtec. 7 
Sir Ce. Why tis with a prieſt our buſineſb! is at preſent. 
Scent. Madam here's Mrs Labanda' man to y I 17 
Miran Bring her up. Enter Falch. Is 
How do ye, Mrs. Patch ? What news from your lady; 1 
Paich. That's for your private ear, Madam. Sir 8 
there's a friend of yours has an urgent occaſion for eee 
Sir G-0. His name? Patch. Charles. : 
Mar. Ha! then there's ſomething a foot that 7 know no- 1 
thing of. I'll wait on you, fir George. a 
Sir Geo. A third perſon may not be proper, perkaps - 
ſoon as I have diſpatched my own affairs, I am at his ſervice 4 
1 ſend my ſervant to tell him Pl wait upon hi m in bar ; ; 
an hour. . 
Mira. How came you m in this meſſage, Mrs. Patch. 
Fa ch. Want of buſineſs, madam :: Jam eee by . 
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maſter, but hope to ſerve my lady till. 
Miran. How! diſcharg'd! you muſt tell me the whole 
Kory - within. gn. T 
Patch. With all my heart, madam. | 
Mar. Piſh! Pox, Iwiſh I were fairly out of the houſe, 
I find marriage is the end of this ſecret : and now I'm half mad 
to know what Charles wants him for. . 
Sir Geo. Madam, I'm doubly prefs'd by love and friendthip: * 
this exigence admits of no delay, Shall we make Marplot 


of the party? Re fo 
Miran. If you'll run the hazard, fir George; I believe be 
means well. | os 225 
Mar. Nay, nay, for my part, I deſire to be let into nothing 
T'll be gone, therefore pray don't miſtruſt me. [ Going. E. 


Sir Geo. So, now he has a mind to be gone to Charles. I'm 
re ſolv'd he ſhan't ſtir. No M.. Marplot, you muſt not leave Se 
us, we want a third perſon. (Takes hold of him. 

Mar. I never had more mind to be gone in my life. 5 

Mar. Come along then: if we fail in the voyage, thank 
yourſelf for taking that ill- ſtar'd gentleman on board. | 

Sir Geo. That veſſel ne er can unjucceſsfull prove. K 

Whoſe freight is Beauty, and whoſe pilet's Love. 0 
"PS. ACTY SCENE Sir Fancis Gripe's. _ : 
n. ELL, Patch, 4 have done a ttrange bold 
| thing: my fate is determin'd, and expec- 
- tation is no more. Nowto avoid the impertinence and roguery 
| of au old man, I have thiown myſelf into the extravagance of 
a young one: if he ſhould deſpiſe, ſight, or:ule me ill, there's 
no remedy from a huſt and but the grave; and that's a terrible 
ſanctuary to one of my age and conſtitution. | 
: Paich. O] fear not, Madam, you'll find your accounts in 
Sir George Airy: it is impoſſible a man of ſenſe ſhould uſe a 
woman ill, endued with beauty, wit, and fortune. It muſt be 
the lady's fault, if he does not wear the unfaſhionable name 
= Bf wife eaſy, when nothing but complaiſance and good humour 
is requiſite on either fide to make them happy. : 


Miran. I long till J ain out of the houſe leſt any accident 
mould bring my guardian back. Scer.twell, put my beſt jew- 
.els into the little caſket,. ſip them into thy pocket, and let us 
march off to Sir Jealous's. ; 8 Ae, 

- Scent. It ſhall be done madam. 4 (Exit Scent. 
Patch. Sir George will be i npatient, madam : if their plot 
fucceeds, we ſhall be well received; if not, he will be able 
protect us. Beſides, I long to know how my young lady fares. 
Miran. Farewell old Mammon and thy deteſted walls: twill 

be no more, ſweet fir Francis; I ſhall be compell'd to the odi- 
ous taſk of diſſembling no longer to get my own, and coax him 

with the wheedling names of my precious, my dear Gardee. 


O heavens ! Enter fir Franct .] | _ 
| . Sr Fran. Ahl my fweet Chargee, don't be frighted. (fe 
= Haris.) But chy poor Gardce has been abus'd, cheated, fool'd 
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betray d. But nobody knows by whom. Ob 
Miran, Undone ! paſt redemption. ; (Ale 


Sr Han. What! won't you ſpeak to me, Chargee? | 

Miran. I am ſo an des with Joy to ſee you, I know not 
what to ſay. 

Sir Fran. Poor dear girl! bat do ye know that my ſon, o 
ſome ſuch rogue, to rob or murder me, or both, cont dt! i 
journey? for upon the road I. met my neighbour SUUCEZUNP 
well, and coming to town. 

Mir au. Good lack! what tric ks are there in this world! we. 
Enter Scentwwell, with a diam:nd necklace, not ſeeing fir Fran-is. 

Scent Madam, be pleaſed to tye this necklace on, for I cart 

t into the—— _. Seeing fir Francis 

Miran. The wench is a focl I think Could not you have 
carried it to be mended, without putting it in the box ? 

Sir Fran. What's the matter? 

Miran. Only dearee, I bid her I hid her—Your ill A 
Has put every thing ont of my head. But won't you go. 
Gardee, and find out theſe fellows, and have them puniſhed : 
and, and „5 „„ 

877 Fran, Where ſhould J look them child? No, PII ſit me 
down contented with my ſafety, nor ſtir out of my on doors 
till I go with thee to a parſon. 

* Miran. (Afide.) If he goes into his cloſet, 1 am ruined oh q 
bleſs me, in this fright I had forgot Mrs: Patch. : 


* 'Pa'ch. Ay, madam, and I ſtay for your ſpeedy antes” : 


Miran. (Afide.) J muſt get him out of the houſe.” Nou 


aſſiſt me fortune. —_— 


Sir Fran. Mrs. Patch, I profeſs I did not ſee: yon. How 
doſt thou do, MreSPatch Well, don EPent — 
my Chargee? 

Patch. Yes, every. body muſt love her—but I come now 
Madam, what, did I come for? My invention is at the laſt ebb. 


Sir Fran. Nay, never whiſper.: tell me. | — 


Miran. Sue came, dear Gardee, te invite me- techer lady's 


wedding, and you-ſhall go with me, Gardee: tis to be done this 


moment, to a Spaniſh merchant. Old fir Jealous keeps on his 
humour; the firſt minute he ſees her, the next he marries her. 

Sir Ram, Ha, ha, ha! I'd go if 1 thought the fight of 
matrimony would tempt Chargee to perform her promiſe : there 
was a ſmile, there was a coaſenting look with thoſe pretty 
twinkler,, worth a million. Ods precious, I am happier than 
the Great Mogul, the Emperor of China, or all the potentates 


that are not in wars. 3 confirm it, make me leap out 


of my ſkin. 
Miran. When one has reſol vd, 'tis. in ,vain to ſtand 
ſhall I? ſhall I? if ever-l marry, poſſtively this 18 mY ed 


ding day. 


Sir Han. O happy, happy mh ——Verity T will beget 
a ſon the firſt night, ſhall ditinherit that dog Charles. I have 


| eſtate enough to-purchaſea W _y be the nn wo 
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| a 
whole family of the Gripe-. | m 
Miran. Come then, Gardee, give me kk hand: let's to this 
houſe of Hymen. - — 
My choice is fix, t, let good or ill betide; tl 


| 8/ r Fran, The joyfull bridegroom I, | | 
| Miran. And I the happy bride. | — (Exeunt, 3 
ne Enter fir Jealous, meeting a ſervant- C 


F, herc's a couple of gentlemen enquire for you: one * 

of them calls himſelſ ſignior Diego Babinetto. t 
Sir Fea. Hal ſignior Babinetto ! Admit them inftant!ly—- few 
Joyful minute! I'II have my daughter mai ried to night. * 1 


Enter Carles in a S/ aniſi Habit, fir George as a Merchant. 

ann Sir Na. Senior, bf? {as anos vi ra merced es uy O1em: 
ve ⁰ en a tierra. 
Char. Senor, ſoy muy / umille, muy 6bligado Gry do cle 
vueſtra merctil: mt-padre embia a vue ſtra merced, Is mas I 
Projencos de jus reſpets:; y a cimmſicna:ta efte Mercadel In- „ 
ges, de concluyr un negocio, que me faxe el mas cl. chofo ne f 
vel muntto, kaziends me fu 1 y(r19, 

— 5 Jca. I am ghd on't, for I find 1 5 loſt much of may; 
Spanith. Sir, 1 am your molt humble ſervant. S1gator Don 
Diego Babine to has inform d me, that you are commiſſion d 
ÞY: lignior Don Pedro, &c. his worthy father—— ._ . 

Sir Geo. To ſee ar affair of marriage conſumated berweenes | 

a daughter of yours and ſignior Diego 2abmetto' his ſon here. 
True, fir, ſuch a truſt is repos*d in me, as that letter will 
inform you. G ves a letter, T hope *twill paſs upon bim. [A/i#e. ] 

— Sir Jea. Ay, tis his hand [ Secms io read. 

Six Gee. gd you have counterſęited to a nicety, Char. es. — 


37 Jea. Sir, I find by this. that you are a man of honour 
; and prohity : I think „ fir, he calls you Meanwell. 


2 LY 


ws Sir. Geo. Meanwell is my name, fir. 5 1 
wn Jea. A very good name, and very hgmificant. 22 we, 
. 2 — — 2  [Afeale.+ 2 


— yr Jea. For to mean well is to be honeſt, and to be honeſt 
is the virtue of a friend, and a friend is the del. ht and ſupport 
of human ſociety. 

Sir Geo. You ſhall find that Til diſcharge the Io A's a 
friend in what I have undertaken, fir Jealous. 
E a. But little docs he think to whom. [Ai Lit 
81 Geo. Therefore, fir, I mutt intreat the . of your. 
fair daughter, and the alſiſtance of your chaplin; for ſigui- 
or Don Pedro ſtrictly enjoined me to fee the marriage rites, 
per form d as ſoon as we ſnould artive, to avord the accidental - 
- overtures of Venus. nn, 
S8 ]-2. Overtures of Venus = — „ 
Ser Geo. Ay. fir; that is, thoſe little hawking "IR 458 7 
traverſe the Park and the Play houſe, to put off their damaged 
ware They faſten upon foreigners like leeches, and watch. 
their arrival. as carefu; ily as the Kentiſh men do a ſhipwreck. 1. 


Kh | 7:0. 


; a 


_— 


i 
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you vn then ofghim. already... FR | 
— m— ea. Nay, I know this rown ſWarms with nn, 
Sir G-0. Av and then you know the Spaniards are + 
amorous, but very conſtant : the fir.t faces fixes em; and it 
may be very dangerous to let him ramble ere he is tied. 


Cha, Wel! hinted. [Ha. 


Fr Jea. Pat to my purpoſe— Well, fir, there is but one 


— more, and they ſhail be married inftantly. 
Pray H-aven that one thing more don t ſpoil all ! (Af le. 


— 5 8 5 Don pedro writ me word, in his laſt but one, that he 


deſign'd the ſum of five thouiand crowns by way of jointure for 
my daughter; and that it ſhould be paid into We. hand upon 
the day of marriage (22. h! the Devil i (A/ide. 


aw Sir Jeg. In order to lodge it in ſome of our Fog. JS in as 


| the ſhould become a widow, and return for England. 
Sr G o. Pox on't, this is an unlucky turn. What ſhall Iſay? 
din Ita. And he does not mention one word of it in this letter. 
C'a. I don't know how it ſhould. 
Sir Gzo. Humph ! True fir Jealous, he told me {ch a thing, | 
but, but, bat—he, he, he, he—he did not imagine that you 
would inſiſt upon the very day; for, for, for for ad you : 
know is dangerous returning by fea, an, an, an, an 
Ca. Zounds. ſay we have brought it in "commodities. _ : 
Sir Geo. And fo fir he has ſent it inemerchandize, tobocco, | 
ſug us, ſpices lemons and fo forth, which ſhall be turn'd imo © + 
money with al! expedition: in thE mean time, fir, if You pleale 
<0 accept of my bond for perlormance | | 
eas Sr Jeg. It is enough, fir: I am ſo pleaſed with the « coun- 1 
_ teftance of ſiguior Diego; and the harmony of your name, 
that T'l] take your word, and will fetch my daughter this. nb ; 
Within there ! (Emer Servant. ) Defire M. Taekum, my 
neighbours chaplain, to wifk hither, Serv. Yes*Sir, ( af. 
— 855 Jea. Gentlemen, 1 Lil return in an inſtant. YE 
Cha. Wond'raus Welke let me eftibrate thee? = 
Sir Geo. Egad that five thouſand crowns, had like t to hve 
ruined the plot. | 
Ca. But thatafhver ? And if forrune throws no. more 


in our way 4 
Sir G. Thou” It carry the prize—Bur hig hk Us c9 * 


— Enter Sir Jealous dragging ! N Lſabinda. » 
4 Sir Jea. Come along, you ſtubborn baggage you, come along. 
Laab. Oh, hear me, fir ! hear me but ſp:ak one ward,” N 
'Do not deftroy my everlaſting peace: We 
My ſoul abhors this Spaniard you have choſe, 
Nor can I wed him without being curſt. 
Sir Ja. How's that! WT 
.  Tſab. Let this poſture move your eder nature. * 
For ever will L hang upon theſe knees, „ 


* 


1 - 1 


Nor looſe my hands till you cut off N hold, 5 ESE) 
If you refuſe to hear me, hr. | 33 
- ©... Gb. (Ade. 
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Mr Meanwell, pray help me a little. 

Sir Geo. Riſe, Madam, and do not diſoblige your father, 
who has provided a huſband worthy of you; one that will 
love you equal with is foul, and one that zou will love when 

once you know him. 
Ijſab. Oh! never, never. 
Could I ſuſpe& that falſliood in my heait, 
I would this moment tear it from my breaft, 
And ſtraight preſent him with the treacherous part. 


v—— — ES [Af 4. 


— Sir Fea. Falſhooe ! Why, who the devil are you in love * 


with? Don't provoke me, for by St. Iago I ſhall beat you 
| houlewife. 
Teavens forbid ! for I Haff rfarrrad 


IJY / 


7, Geo. Mlave patience, Madam and Wen at him Why 
vill ye prepeſs yourſelf ag ainſt a man that is mz fer off all 
Ihe charms yogwould deſire in a huſband ? 

Sir Fea. Av, INK at him, Iſabinda: Senior paſgaind adels te. 
Cha. My heart Needs to fee her grieve hom I imagſn'd 
4 would with; joy recer/kgne. Scr'ora op ne: me wvicflra mher- 
ſced de ſu mano. | 8 
Sir Jea. [Pull ng u her M 
our head, huſſy, and look a 
mer, better · ſl ap 'd fellg 
"Fee the obſtinate bagge$e ſhuts her ez 
cm out. 

elfen, Sir, kill me, kill me, 1 
. the kindeſt action of the two; 

Aber nds 7 i 

Su (320, Sir Jealous, you are too paſſionate. Give me leave, 
"PII try, by gentle v ords, to work her to your purpoſe. 

a= $7 [-a. ] pray do Mr. Meanwell, I pray- do: the'll break 

Yee my heart. [Weeps.] There is in that jewels the value 

polo three thouſand pounds, which were her mother's, and a 

herein I have ſettled one half of my eſtate upon her 

Ae” By the whole when I die; but provided ſhe marries 


fold up your head, hol up 


: by St. lago, I he a 
r Prfles. hcr apun.. 


antly. 


this gentleman; elſe by St. Iago I Ii turn her out of doors. t Py 


beg or ſtarve. Tcl: her this, Mr. Meanwell, pray do. (Walks 
Sir Geo. Ha | this is beyond expectation—1 ruſt to me, Sir, 
T'll lay the dangerous conſequence of difdbeyiog you At this 
juncture before her, I warrant you. 
Cha. Aſudden jpy runs thro' my heart like a propitious mend | 
Sir Geo. Come, Madam, do not blindly caft your life * 
juſt in the moment you would wiſh to ſave it. 


LJſab. Pray, ceaſe your trouble, Sir; I have no wiſh, but s 


den dea ree me from this hated Spaniard. If you are 


his friend, in ora mi" Witt 1faP;* * is r ta ande | 


Sir Geo. . 


( 
= U, Jea. Did you ever ſee ſuch a preverſe flut ? Off, 1 fav, 


: Is there a properer, Hand- 
FIN En ad, ye jade you ? Ha ſec; 


> ad». at Pic Fo » . 


1 
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Aber youth, whom love wi 
5 hate this Diego ;| with wh 
hand ſhall cut / the ian 

Sir Geo... 


ore'd to Veda my o ( 


— 
— 


| e very man to hom you'd fly? JF 
dir Geo. Would you hot blame your raſh refolve, and curſe 
; your eyes that would not 189k on Charles? | 3 
Ib. On Charles Where is he? Ohl let me fly into his arms. 
Sir Gco. Hold, hold, hold,, Sdeath, Madam you'll rui 
all; your father believes him to be Signior Babinetto: com- 
poſe yourſelf a little, pray, Madam. | He runs to Sir Jealous. 
Sir Ges. She begins to hear reaſon, Sir; the fear of being 
” | turncd out of doors has done it. [Runs back 10 Tſabinda.] 
. (Runs to Sir Jealous) Speak gently to her Sir; I'm ſure ſhe'll 
5 yield; I ſee it in her face. | + 
Sir Jea. Well, Iſabinda, can you refuſe to bleſs a father, 
whoſe only care is to make you hap — — — 


. — ine, Wipe NY 

4 theu wilt break thy father's heart: fee, thou bring'ſt 

-2rS in mine, to think of thy undutiful carriage to me. 

5 Jab. ON © do not weep, dir; YOU dars are HKC A poignar 

to my foul ; do with me what you pleaſe, I am ail obedien 
Sir Jea HAT then thou art my child agam. 


Sir Ge Tis done, and now, friend, the day's thy own 
he happieſt of my life, if nothing 1atervenc 
Sir Fea. 4 1 2 
TJ/ab. I will endeavour it, Sir. 
Serv. Sir, here is Mr. Tackum. | 
Sir Jea. Shew him into the parlour uin, yo la recibs 
como ſe deve un tiſero tan grande. | Embrace 
Sir Jea. Now, Mr. Meanwell, let's to the parſong 
SCENE beſore S r Jealaus's door. Euter Mar plot, | 
Marpl. J have hunted all over the town for Charles, but 
can't find him; and by Whiſper's ſcouting at the end of the 
ſtreet, I ſuſpect he muſt be in the houle again. I am in 
form'd, too, that he has borrow'd a Spanith habit out of the 
Play- houſe What can it mean? e 
Enter a ſervant of Sir Jealous's lo him out of the loiſe. 
Hark'e, Sir, do you:belong to this houſe > Serv. Ves, Sir. 
Marl. Pray can you tell me if there be a gentleman in it, 
in a Spaniſh habit? | „ 
Serv. There's a Spanifh gentleman within, that is juſt a Q 
going to marry my young lady, Sit. 
Marpl. Are you ſure he is a Spaniſh gentleman ? ' 
Sera. I'm ſure he ſpeaks no Engliſh, that T hear of. | 
= Marpl. Then that can't be him I want; for tis an Englith : ; 
gentleman, tho' I ſuppoſe he may be dreſs'd like a Spaniard, & Y 
that I enquue after. 5 „ 
Serv. Ha! Who knows but this may be an impoſtor? III SR 
inform my maſter ! for if he ſhould be impos'd upon, he'll | 
beat us all round. [A/de.] Pray, come im, Sir, and fee if this 


—.— Marpl. Hey-day ! what the Devil does he ſay now ſir; 


to + 


F 
(4 { 1 


. 
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be the perfor you'enquire for. | 
SCENE ges io the infide of the Jovfe.. Enter  Marper 
£:G@rpl. So, this was a good contrivance, If this be 
Charles, now, he will wonder how I found him 72 
bo | Enter a Stryant ond Sir Jealous. 72 
ES Sir Jen. What is your earneſt 'Mineſs, blockhead;that you 
. . muſt ſpeak with me before the ceremony's paſt? Ha ! who's this 


Serv. Why, this gentleman, Ris wants ancther gentleman 
- in a Spaniſh habit, he ſays. 


/ = Bega. Jea, In a Spaniſh habit! 'tis ſome friend of Signior 


on Diego's, I w abies — ly 4 . 5 would fpeaku — 
with Signior Pabinett 


I dowr underſtand you. 

es $;r Ja. Don't you underſtand Spaniſh, fir? 
Marpl. Not I, indeed, fir. 

25% Sea. I thought you haguknown Signior Sanne 
Marpl. Not I, upon my word, fir, 

— Sr Jea. What then, you'd bio with his friend, the Eng- 
Ii ſh. merohant, Mr. Meanwell? il. 
. pl. Neither, fir, not I. Ade (want. 

mb 9/7 ja. Why, who are you then, fr > And Shae do you 
Mar Nay, noth? ing at all, not 1, fir Pox on hiin— I with 

I were out, he be ins to exa t his voice, I ſhall be HDHeaten agam * 

| — S Je. Nothing at all, r Why, then, what bufinets 
har e you in my houſe ha ? f A 
8 rv. You {aid you wanted a KEY NY” in a Spaniſh habit, 

. "Marbl. Why, ay, but his name is neither, Babinetto nor 
Niesel * 

Sir Fea, Vi hat is his name, en: firrah ha Nw" ; 1 
l at yi again, I believe you are the rogue that threaten'd » 
We with half a do-en e peak, fir, who | is it you 
RAE. tor ? Or, Of——— 

Mar pl A terrible old ine: — Why, fir, only an honeſt 
young fellow of my acquaia, {A13CE I thought that here 
might be a bal, ani that he might have been here in a HAI 
querade: tis Charics, Sir Francis Gr.pe's ſon, becauſe I know - 
he us'd to come hither ſomet mes. „ 

Sir Jen. Did he ſo? Not that I Know of, I'm ſure. Pray 
heaven that this may be Don Diego. —If I mouldbetrick-d now 

—Ha—my heart miſgives me p  aguily—\V ithin thero—ſtop 
the marriage ——Run, fir ah, cal} a/l wy ſervants—PU be fa- 

tic fied tha: this is Sighior Pedio's: ſon, cre he has my 1 

Ma: pl. Ea—Sir George W bat have I done now ? » 4% 

Enter S/r George with'a driqn fa ord, he.wveen the cent. EY 

Sir Goo. Ho—M ard here— Oh, the unlucky Gone 61] 
Whar's' the matter, Sir Jealous ? 

— $77 Je. Nay, I don t know the matter, Mr. Meanwell. iz 

Marpl. Upon. my ſoul. Sir George— [Cong up to Sir 0. 
ww Sir ea. Nay. then, I'm betray'd, ruin'd, undone: thieves, 
traitors, I. [Offers 40 g in. J Stop the marriage, I fay—- : 


* 


— 


* * ba 7 
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Sir Geo. I ſay go on, Mr. Tackum.Nay, no Autering“ 


plot. here; I guard this paſſage, old gentleman: the act and deed 
is be M were both your own, and I'll ſee 'em ſygn'd, or die for't. | 
as Enter Servants, Ldown.. 

| aw Sir a. A on the act and deed !—Fall on, knock him 
at you  $/r*Ge. come on, ſcoundrels, I'Il prick your jackets for you. 
s this WW ew. Sr Jea. Zounds, firrah, I'll be reveng'd on you.[ Beats Mar. 
leman Sir Geo. Ay, there your vengance is due. Ha, ha 

 Marjl. Why, what do you beat me for? IJ han't marry'd 
gnior i © your daughter. 


peak = Sr Je. Raſcals ! why don't you knock him down? 
Serv. We are affraid of his ſword, Sir: if you'll tzkejrhat 
ſir, from him, we'll knock him down preſently. ; | 
— Sir Fea, Seize her, then. Enter Charles and Tſabinda. 
_ Cha. Raſcals, retire, ſhe's my wife: touch herif you dares 
'in make dog's meat of you. «ww e. 7 
2 87. a. Ah „ Engli 
Enter Sir Francis Gripe, Mer anda, Paich Scentuell, and bier. 6 
Sir Fran. Into the houſe of joy we enter without Knocking: 


nt = 8%½ Je. O Sir Francis, are you come? What, was this your 
contrivance, to abuſe, trick, and chouſe me out of my child. 
Sir Fran. My contrivance ! What do- you mean? 
ir Fea. No, you don't your {on there in a Spaniſn habit? 
Dir Fran. How! my ſom in a Spaniſh habit. Sirrah, Ren . 
de fo be hang d; get out of my fight, ye dog! get out of 
muy ſight. | 45 
Ni Few, Get out of your ſight, Sir! Get out With your 


107 

1 85 bags : let's ſee what you'll give Kier now to mafgtain wy. | 

14 daughter on. 3 
2 Sir- Fan. Give him! he ſhall be neverthe better for 4 pen. 


ny of mine and you might have lbok'd after your daughter! _ 
better, Sir Jealous, Trick'd, quotha: Egad, I think Jude: 
fgn'd to trick me: But ook ye, gentlemen, 15 believe I fhall - 
re trick you both. This. lady is my wife, do you ſec? And "100+ 
> eſtate ſhall deſcend only to the heirs of her body. 5 50 
0 r Gco. Lawfully begott2n by me IL ſhall de extromely/ - 
_ to you, Sir Francis. | 
7 „Han. Ha, ha, ha, hal poor Sir George You fre „our 
* project was of no ufe. Does not your hundred pound Mic in: = 
p your famach->:Ha, ha, Raa. - 
- Sir Geo. No, faith, Sir Francis, this lady Has“ — — EY 


„ cordial for that, 5 [ Takes her by th EY 

5 Sir Fran, Hold, Sir, you have nothing to ſay to thi lady. * 
8.x Geo. Nor you nothing to do with my wife, Sir. 5 

1 Sir Fran, Wife, Sir! — — 


Miran. Ay really, Guardian, tis even ſo. 1 Tboge you 9785 
1 forgive my firſt offence. 
30 Sr Han. What, have vou chous'd me dan of: my conſent, 
and your-writings, then, miſtreſs, ha 
— Ps Miran. Out of nothing but my. own Guardian, . 


Ha! I think 'tis the houſe of ſorrow, Sir. Jealous. nou? , 
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a= Sr Jet, Ha, ha, ha |. tis ſome comfort al leaſt to ſee you 
are over-reach'd as well as myſelf, Will you ſettle youreftate 
upon your fon now ? _. 2 | | 
© Sir-Fran, He ſhall Mrve firſtme. 

Mran. That T have täken care to prevent. There, Sir, 
are the writings of your uncle's eſtate, which have been due 
theſ&three year s. [Gives Charles papers 

Cha. I ſhall. ſtudy to deſerve this favour. * 

: Sir Bax. What have you robb'd me too, miſtreſs | Egad, 
I'll make vou reſtore dem Huſſy, I will ſo. LT 
% ea. Take care I don't make you pay the arrears, Sir. . 
* Fas well 'tie no worſe, ſince 'tis no better Come young 
man, ſeeing thou haſt outwitted me, take her, and bleſs you both. 
Cha. J hope, Sir, you'll beſtow your bleſſiing too, *tis all 


„IIR aſk. // Han. Confound you all! "T Ext 
= a Mal. Mercy upon us, how he looks 55 
. Sir (eo. Ha, ha, ha! ne'er mind his curſes, Charles; 


thou'k thrive not onc jot the worſe for em. Since this gen- 
tleman is reconcil'd, we are all made happy. | 
— Sr Ja. I atways lov'd precaution, and took care to avoid 
all dangers. But when a thing is paſt, Lever had philoſophy 
e caly. | Ig 
Cha. Which is the true ſign of a great ſoul: I loy'd your 
daughter, and ſhe me, and you ſhall have no reaſon to repent , 
her-choice. 3 | 


5 . You will not blame me, Sir, for loving my own coun- 
try beſt. 1 . | | 
Marpl. So, here's every body happy, I find, but poor Peel-' 
garlick. IT wonder what ſatisfaction 1 ſhall have, for being 
-cuff'd kick,d, and beaten in yonr ſervice. 1 
Sie J-a. 1 have been a little too familiar with you, as 
tkings are fallen out; there's no help for't, you muſt for- 
give me. 8 | | | 
Marpl. Egad, I think ſo—but provided that you be not ſo 
familiar for-the future. 
Sir Geo. Thou haſt been an unlucky rogue. Os 


f plot Fl! take care that S. Francis make you maſter of your eſtate. 
4 Marpl, That will make me as | 
, Pa 
2 
yaur ain : 5 
2 Sir Ea Nay, let your huſband took to that. 


D2erty ſhall oblige me. | 


> Sir . Now let us ff and refrelh ourſclves with a chear- 
ful glaſs, in wh.ch we'll bury all animoſities: And v1 
4 By my example let all parents move, . „ 
54 | And never ftrive to croſs their chfldregs love; . 
* | i 5 7. / 
5 5 17 3 
5 — — 


